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WE DO OUR PART 


PEEKSKILL, N. Y., AND GRAYMOOR, GARRISON, N. Y., OCTOBER 15, 1934 


SPECIAL REQUEST TO OUR READERS 


You will do us a great favor if, in the event of your receiving more than one copy of The Lamp or 


any of our literature, you notify us at once to that effect—Father Paul James Francis, S.A.—Editor. 








The Society of the Atonement 
ITS GENESIS AND HISTORY 


By THomas J. O’CoNNELL 


CHAPTER XVI. 
THE ROSARY LEAGUE OF OUR LADY OF THE ATONEMENT 


After what has been recorded in the last chapter no 
one will wonder that the Founders of the Society of 
the Atonement should have made no delay in forming 
a Sodality or Confraternity with the purpose of bind- 
ing into one all the Children of Mary who would 
henceforth and in ever increasing numbers, as time 
went by, invoke the Mother of Jesus, the Divine 
Redeemer, under her New Title of Our Lady of the 
Atonement. It was on the Feast of the Most Holy 
Rosary, October 7th, (which is also the Society’s 
Covenant Day) that the Rosary League of Our Lady 
of the Atonement was inaugurated thirty-three years 
ago (1901) and eleven months after the First Ap- 
parition of the Blessed Virgin with the Divine Infant 
in her arms, as related in the foregoing chapter. 

The first periodical ever issued at Graymoor was 
the organ of the League, a dainty little monthly, en- 
titled “Rose Leaves from Our Lady’s Garden at Gray- 
moor.” 

We quote from the first number the explanation 
given by the Editor of the title of the tiny publication: 


WHY CALL THE ORGAN OF THE ROSARY LEAGUE 
“ROSE LEAVES” ? 


The association of the names must be evident to every 
thoughtful person who has a grain of poetry in his makeup. 
The beads are called the Rosary because they are the 
framework upon which the loving children of Mary, in 
meditation and prayer weave a garland of fragrant roses 


wherewith to crown the May Queen of Heaven. But he 
who gathers roses enhances the beauty of the collection 


by deftly mingling with the pink, or white, or red, a cluster 


of green leaves here and there. So, in like manner, by the 
leaves of this little volume the devotion of the Rosary is 
enhanced and promoted 


BUT WHAT ARE THE READERS OF ROSE LEAVES TO 
UNDERSTAND BY “OUR LADY’S GARDEN 
AT GRAY Moor” ? 


Graymoor is the birthplace of the Society of the Atone- 
ment, and the Rosary League was also conceived and born 


there. It is indeed “a fair place” and “a goodly heritage.” 


Then follows a description of Graymoor which con- 
cludes thus: 


Such is our poor description of Our Lady’s Garden from 
which Rose Leaves are sent you. Whenever the lovers 
of Saint Francis visit Assisi they are shown the little 
garden where the great Saint was assailed by the tempta- 
tions of the flesh and triumphed over the adversary by 
rolling amid the thorns of a rose-bush until the blood stained 
its foliage. From that time, so the tradition runs, the bush 


became thornless, and its leaves were spotted with blood. 
These blood-stained leaves are plucked from the bush and 
taken by the pilgrims to their homes in far-distant lands and 
kept as sacred treasures. May we hope that “Rose Leaves 
From Our Lady’s Garden” will be treasured too by those 
who receive the little paper, not only because of the witness 
it bears to Catholic truth and the honor of the Mother of 
God, but also because it is a monthly visitor from Graymoor, 


the Beulah Land of the Atonement? 


Rose Leaves truly deserves to be likened to a 
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mustard seed, not only by reason of its size, being 
about the smallest magazine to be found in the field 
of literature, but what has grown out of its sowing 
finely eautiful way o ng big 
thing Not only did LaM! 
grow vhile the Rosary League « 
Our I m 1 thou mem! 
now » start 1, but one mi y 





far-reaching work of the Cathe 





ic Church is to 
directly traced back to a single copy of Rose Leaves. 

In the Third Book of Kings we read how “a certain 
man bent his bow, shooting at a venture, and chanced 
to smite the King of Israel” between the joints of his 
armor. Much like an arrow, shot at a venture, sped 
a random copy of Rose Leaves 
across the American continent 


UNUM SINT %& 


On the occasion of sending his periodical offering of 
Peter’s Pence to the late Holy Father, Pope Pius X. 
t the close of the Russo-Japanese war, he ventured to 
mend to the St 








eme Pontiff the wisdom of writ- 







a letter to the } o, thanking him for the con- 
ite treatment wh the Catholic soldiers had re- 
ceived at the of the En r 1g the course 
of the war. Pope Pius X. in his humility and zeal for 





sculs accepted the suggestion and commissioned the 
present Cardinal Archbishop of Boston to deliver the 
letter. Bishop O’Connell, as the Pope’s Ambassador, 
was graciously received by the Mikado and the direct 
result of the embassy was the establishment by con- 
sent of the Emperor of a Catholic University in Tokyo, 
now being administered by 
the Jesuits. And so, the 





and the Pacific Ocean, to 
Japan, the Kingdom of the 
Rising Sun, and penetrated 
the study of the Rev. Arthur 
Lloyd, M.A., President of St. 
Paul’s College, and next in 
authority to the Bishop in the 
Anglican missionary jurisdic- 
tion of Tokyo. The dainty 
tract with pink cover fasci- 
nated the scholar and mis- 
sionary. He wrote to the 
Reverend Mother at Gray- 
moor acknowledging its re- 
ceipt. This led to further cor- 
respondence until the Rev 
Arthur Lloyd became a con- 
vinced advocate of the prin- 
ciples of Corporate Reunion 
enunciated later on by THE 
Lamp. In fact the second 
issue of THE Lamp contained 
an article by Mr. Lloyd in 
which he stated that he, as a 
practical expression of his 
belief in the Rock of Peter as 
the Center of Catholic Unity, 
had taken to paying Peter’s 
Pence. That article cost him 
his resignation at St. Paul’s 


from 


Lady's 












Rose ‘Leaves 





Grapmoor 


The Beulab-Land of the Atonement, 





existence of this University, 
which is destined, we trust, to 
bring multitudes of the Jap- 
anese people into the Fold of 
Peter, can be directly traced 
to a copy of Rose Leaves. 
The wife of Mr. Lloyd gave 
eloquent tribute to the 
influence of this little maga- 
zine in a letter she addressed 
to the Sisters of the Atone- 
ment while her husband was 
prostrated with illness brought 
on by the persecution he suf- 
fered for conscience sake. 
That letter of vigorous protest 
concluded with this phillipic: 
“Send to my husband no more 
of those little pink tracts.” 
= * 
@arden ADVANTAGES OF 
All who join the Rosary 
League and practice its Rule 
of Prayer are ipso facto As- 
sociates of the Society of the 
Atonement and sharers in its 
good works, intercessions and 
spiritual graces and rewards; 
they also constitute one spirit- 
ual Family with the Friars, 


MEMBERSHIP 








College, and also of his posi- 
tion as President of the A 
Standing Committee of the 
Missionary Jurisdiction of 
Tokyo. 

When the Episcopal authorities at the “Church Mis- 
sions House” in New York read the article of Dr. Lloyd 
in THE Lamp of March, 1903, their excitement was so 
acute that the ordinary process of communication by 
mail was too slow for them; they cabled at once to 
Tokyo ordering the resignation of the offending of- 
ficial instanter. 


Facsimile 


But when the Emperor of Japan learned of the 
resignation of Dr. Lloyd from the presidency of St. 
Paul’s College, he invited him to become one of the 
professors of the Imperial University and in that posi- 
tion the Confessor of Faith in the See of Peter as the 
Center of Catholic Unity continued until his death. 


of Outside 


Number of “Rose Leaves” Issued in October, 1901. 


Sisters and Tertiaries of the 
Atonement, and are included 
in the general family designa- 
tion of the Children of the 
Atonement. 


Cover of the First 


One hundred and fifty Masses are said yearly by 
Missionary Priests for the spiritual and temporal 
benefit of all enrolled members of the Rosary League 
living and departed. 

THE Opject is by the links of the Rosary to unite 
many pious souls in devotion to the Holy Mother of 
God under the Invocation of Our Lady of the Atone- 
ment, and through the instrumentality of prayer to 
promote Our Lord’s Work of Atonement in the salva- 
tion of souls and the conversion of the whole world. 


DEGREES OF MEMBERSHIP 


The First Degree—The recitation of One Decade 
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of the Rosary every day. A Decade consists of one 
Our Father, ten Hail Mary’s and one Gloria. 

N. B.—This degree is the only one of obligation. 

The Second Degree—The Threefold Salutation and 
the Morning Offering. 

The Third Degree—Communion of Reconciliation— 
Receiving Our Lord in Holy Communion once a month 
with intention that all sinners may be reconciled to 
God through the Precious Blood of the Atonement and 
all Christians be made one that the whole world may 
believe and be saved. 

The dues are 25 cents a year, payable upon becom- 
ing a member, and due every year thereafter on Janu- 
ary lst. The medal of Our Lady of the Atonement 
should be worn by all Members of the Rosary League. 
Price in bronze, 10c, aluminum, 5c. 

Address: The Rosary League, Graymoor, Garrison, 


New York. 


THE COMMON PRAYERS OF THE CHILDREN 
OF THE ATONEMENT 


Our Father. Hail Mary. 
The Daily Prayer of all Children of the Atonement. 

O God, Who hast prepared for those who love Thee 
such good things as pass man’s understanding, pour 
into the hearts of the Children of the Atonement such 
love towards Thee that we, loving Thee in and above 
all things, may obtain Thy promises which exceed all 
that we can desire through Jesus Christ Our Lord. 
Amen. 


The Threefold Salutation 


I salute thee, Holy Mary, Daughter of God the 
Father, and entreat thee to obtain for us a devotion 
like thine own to the Most Sweet Will of God. 

I salute thee, Virgin Mother of God the Son, and 
entreat thee to obtain for us such union with the Sacred 
Heart of Jesus that our own hearts may burn with Love 
of God and an ardent zeal for the Salvation of Souls. 

I salute thee, Immaculate Spouse of God the Holy 
Ghost, and entreat thee to obtain for us such yielding 
of ourselves to the Blessed Spirit, that He may, in all 
things, direct and rule our hearts and that we may 
never grieve Him in thought, or word, or deed. 


The Morning Offering 


O my God, I offer thee today my prayers, works 
and sufferings in union with the Sacred Heart of Jesus 
and the Immaculate Heart of Mary with the intention 
wherewith our Great High Priest pleads His Atone- 
ment in Holy Mass, in thanksgiving for Thy favors, in 
reparation for our offences, for the petitions of all our 
Associates and especially for the Sanctification and 
Increase of the Children of the Atonement, the Unity 
of Christians and the Conversion of the World through 
Christ our Lord. Amen. 


THE NOVENA OF LAST RESORT 


This Novena is observed by the Sisters of the Atone- 
ment in their Chapel before the Shrine of Our Lady 
of the Atonement beginning on the First Saturday of 
every month. It has become popularly known as the 
Novena of Last Resort and truly so, for many after 
praying a long time in vain have at last through this 
Novena obtained their request. Members of the 
Rosary League who are desirous of participating in 
this Novena should send their petitions addressed to 
the Novena of Last Resort, St. Francis’ Convent, Gar- 
rison, New York, a week before the Novena begins. 
Those obtaining their petitions through Our Lady of 
the Atonement’s intercession are requested to notify 
the Sisters. 


N. B.—In case your letter is not acknowledged at 
once, give the Sisters at least two weeks in which to 
reply before writing again. Bear in mind that there 
are thousands of letters to answer. Also please enclose 
a postage stamp for reply. 





How to Take Part in the Novena 

Those taking part in this Novena are advised to 
receive Holy Communion at least once during the 
Novena or on every day when they are so situated that 
they can.do so. Besides the daily recitation of the 
Rosary, and the Three-fold Salutation of Our Lady, 
they are recommended to say daily the following, 
which is called the Memorare of St. Bernard: 


Remember, O most loving Virgin Mary that never 
was it known that any one who fled to thy protection, 
implored thy help and sought thy intercession, was left 
forsaken. Inspired with this confidence, I fly to thee, 
O Virgin of virgins, my Mother. To thee I come; 
before thee I kneel, sinful and sorrowful. O Mother 
of the Word Incarnate, despise not my words, but 
graciously hear and grant my prayer. Amen. 


HOW TO FORM A CHAPLET OF THE ROSARY LEAGUE 


Do you wish to become a Promoter of the League? 
You can do this by forming a “Chaplet,” that is a Band 
of Seven or more Members. It will be your duty in 
that case not only to collect their Membership Fee of 
25 cents, to see that they receive the League Manual 
and a medal and to send their names to Graymoor for 
enrollment there; but on or about January lst every 
year you must not forget to again collect their dues 
and meantime to watch over them, inquiring from time 
to time whether they say the ‘Common Prayers of the 
Children of the Atonement” and are keeping the simple 
Rule of the League. May the number of zealous 
Promoters greatly increase and multiply. 


(To be continued) 





Subscribe to The Candle, the interesting little Quarterly magazine issued by the Sisters of the 


Atonement as the organ of the Rosary League. 


years, One dollar. Address: 


Subscription price, Fifty cents a year; Three 


Sisters of the Atonement, Graymoor, Garrison, New York. 











An English Mother on the “Red Paradise” 


From The London Universe 


I have just had a long talk with a mothe: and her 
two daughters who are trying to recover from and 
forget their experiences in Soviet Russia. 

Their evidence of present conditions in that coun- 
try is valuable because they went out, not as potential 
critics, but in search of a promised land. They have 
come back disillusioned, grateful even for having 
escaped slow starvation. 


The family—father, mother, a son and two daugh- 
ters—had been living in Liverpool, where the father 
and son were in partnership in a furniture work- 
shop, but sometime ago their business was ruined by 
a fire. During the anxious period of rebuilding their 
fortunes a Communist got in touch with them. Why 
not, he suggested, give up the struggle and go to a 
place where the 
father would, as a 
skilled craftsman, 
get a good job with 
good wages— 
Russia? 

The father was 
soon _ convinced; 
only the son re- 
mained sceptical. 
The rest of the 
family set out for 
the “Red Para- 
dise.” 

The mother gave 
me a long account 
of the family’s suf- 
ferings, which 
started almost as 
soon as they ar- 
rived in Russia and 
were _ intensified 
week by week and 
month by month 
until they secured 
release through the 
efforts of the Brit- 
ish and Lithuanian 
Consuls. Suffice to say that even the mother, a woman 
of 50, was refused food tickets because she would not 
—she was unable to—carry baskets of bricks; and the 
family had to spend nights sleeping in over-crowded 
peasants’ lodging houses. 


“Christian” Bolshevists 


I asked the mother if it were true that religion is 
dead in Russia. 


“Oh, no, religion is not dead even among the Bol- 
shevist rulers themselves,’ she answered. “As a body 
they would like to see religion die out, but we our- 
selves saw that a Bolshevist official will, in time of 
trouble or at the hour of death, throw off his mask of 





“Religion Is Not Dead In Russia”—Despite the Persistent and Devilish 
Efforts of the Soviet Leaders. the 


godlessness and again call upon the God whom he 
has insulted and despised. 

“On one occasion we saw a funeral procession in 
which a priest was walking in vestments and in front 
of him a boy carrying an ikon. 


“But the Bolshevist leaders have made the young 
people afraid to show signs of religious life. 

“In particular the Communists cannot bear Cath- 
olicism. The end of the Pope and the universal rule 
of Bolshevism is their object. 


Catholic Church Full 


“Though many churches in Moscow have been 
pulled down, blown up or turned into clubs or ware- 
houses, folk still 
gather together in 
their houses to tell 
their troubles to 
God. One day a 
Russian pointed out 
a Catholic church 
to us. We went in. 
To our amazement 
the church was 
nearly full of 
people. The priest 
had only recently 
been let out of 
prison. 

“So far as we 
know there are 
only two Catholic 
churches open in 
Moscow. Neither 
has been shut be- 
cause apparently 
the foreign con- 
sulates opposed 
their closure. To 
get their own back, 
Communist 

authorities im- 
posed a tax of 10,000 roubles on each church. The 
parishioners were only able to pay a small part of 
the fines at once, so both the priests were imprisoned 
till the final sum had been paid off. 

“The parishioners of one Orthodox church in Mos- 
cow paid over 400 roubles so that they could celebrate 
one feast day. First of all, the church had to be 
cleaned, because it got very grimy. During the 
services young Communist atheists interrupted the 
prayers by throwing dirt and filth through the windows. 


Destitute Clergy 


“We were pained to see some Russian Orthodox 
clergy among the hungry people. They are the ‘lis- 
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hentzi’-—the destitute. They receive no food tickets. 
They do not get so much as a crust of bread from the 
Government. They either have to buy in the ‘free’ 
market at very high prices or depend on the rations 
of their friends. In the majority of cases they slowly 
starve to death. 

“Also their spiritual troubles are severe because 
their Bishops cannot, or will not, agree among them- 
selves. Some of the Orthodox Bishops bow to the 
Bolshevists, others remain true to the old Patriarch, 
while the rest do not seem able to make up their 
minds what to do. 

“Good Russians do not forget the great consolation 
brought to them when the Holy Father sent a Mis- 
sion 10 years ago to feed the hungry children. The 
Bolshevists were astute enough then not to hinder 
those saintly helpers. 

“Even now Russians often cross themselves when 

passing by the few churches that remain open. Also 
it is a well-known fact that boys belonging to Com- 
munist schools will often steal away to church, not 
to spy out those who are still on the side of religion 
and accuse them to the Ogpu, but to pray. 
" “T was heartily sorry that my daughters had to wit- 
ness the bodily and spiritual uncleanness in the streets 
of Moscow. Now that they have seen the con- 
sequences of so much immorality and indulgence they 
will hold religion and morality all the more dear, 
These two things go hand in hand. As we saw in 
Russia, if there is no religion neither will there be 
morality. If the faithful over there do not hold to- 
gether and try to stem the tide of godlessness, then 
woe betide Russia. It will become even a greater 
hell than it is now. 

“You may well wonder why any religion remains 
at all under the Soviets, seeing how every endeavor 


is made to destroy it. Their policy in keeping a few 
of the churches open is not one of good-heartedness, 
but of sly cunning. They soon found out that the too 
zealous destruction of churches only set the people’s 
hearts against them almost to the point of open revolt 
and the undisguised religious persecution only 
increased the numbers of the faithful. So, nowadays, 
whenever they wish to pull down a church or persecute 
priests, they justify their actions by telling the people 
that the church and all that goes with it is definitely 
counter-revolutionary. 

“In this artful way they gull the simple folk and 
get them to destroy the very things they hold dear. 
Of course, the Bolshevists are always raving that they 
do not want to persecute religion, but all the same in 
their usual sly way they manage to get the people 
themselves to outroot religion so that in case of com- 
plaints the blame can be shifted on to the people. 


No Religious Teaching 


“As for children under 18 years of age, all religious 
instruction is absolutely forbidden them whether in 
the schools or at home. By these means the Soviets 
hope to produce a godless and perverted generation 
in the future and thus establish the supremacy of Com- 
munism without fear of ultimate aggression from her 
only enemy that matters—the Church. 

“As for the old people, the Soviets do not bother 
about them. They may keep their religious beliefs if 
they will. In any case, they will soon die off and then 
the Soviet Union will be happy and Godless. 

“All these plans look rosy. God alone knows if they 
will ever be fulfilled. The people in general believe 
that Anti-christ is already born in Russia and that his 
apostles are beginning to spread abroad his devilish 
propaganda.” 





the world. 


men studying for the holy priesthood. 





Christmas Greeting Cards Worthy of the Name 


For the past nine years the Franciscan Friars of the Atonement have sent to their friends and 
patrons packets of Christmas Greeting Cards which have been widely acclaimed as being worthy 
of the ideal and the sentiment which Christmas, the anniversary of the Birth of Our Lord, always 
inspires in true Christian hearts. The cards we are sending out this year, though different in style 
from that of previous years, are none the less in keeping with the ideal of Catholic tradition 
which in the sending of Christmas greetings convey not merely the sentiment of the sender, but 
serve to impress the thought of Christmas as the day on which God became man for the love of 


May we remind our Friends and Patrons that the sale of these beautiful Christmas cards is 
the chief means we have of supporting the Seminary of the Holy Ghost—“The Vineyard”—at 
the Catholic University in Washington, and it will be obvious to all, therefore, what an Important 
Charity this is and how by taking the Cards you not only provide yourself with beautiful Christ- 
mas card gifts but also help the Franciscan Friars of the Atonement to support many poor young 
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IS THERE ANY WONDER? 


To the ever increasing number of leading educa- 
tional authorities who see a fatal error in the divorce 
of religion from the classroom we must now add Dr. 
Edmund D. Soper, president of Ohio Wesleyan 
University. 

“When a boy and girl can start out in the public 
elementary school at the first grade and proceed into 
the high school, and then on through college, and 
finally emerge with a professional degree from the 
graduate school or in law or medicine or some other 
professional school of the university, without a single 
effective contact with religion as a part of the educa- 
tion laid out for him—well, what are we to think? 
asks Dr. Soper. “Surely religion and education have 
been completely separated in the tax-supported educa- 
tion our country offers. 

“Do religion and education belong together? What- 
ever your convictions, the situa- 
tion is as I have just stated. We 


UNUM SINT 


A WALK WITH THE DEVIL 
From Catholic Action of the South 


(The following article by Pierre l’Ermite, translated 
by M. Drotar and A. Kurnat, is reproduced from Jaro, 
the Slovak Catholic paper of Middletown, Pa.) 

I was going to the meeting of Catholic editors. On 
the way I met a devil. He looked like a millionaire. 
Scornfully he looked at me, and said: 


“Are you employed at printing? Oh, you poor 
Catholics! Look at my fist! I blindfolded the eyes 
of Catholics so tight; that they will not see for half a 
century. Yes, I know my business.” 

He pointed at a passer-by. “Look at this gentle- 
man. I tied his eyes up, too. He is a Catholic—do 
you hear? A Catholic. But he is buying my news- 
papers; daily in the morning I flood his mind with 
articles full of scorn and hatred of God and Church. 

Every Saturday he takes home a 
comic magazine with all immoral 





in America are paying high for 
our theory of the separation of 
church and state. It is the price 
of the separation of religion and 
education. These belong together 
and must be brought together tree; 
unless we continue to allow both 
religion and education to suffer by 
the unnatural separation. 
President Soper asks, “Is there 
any wonder there is so much ir- heart 
religion? Is there any wonder the 
Church makes so little appeal to 
many after they enter the period 
of adolescence? Is there any 


wonder the intelligentsia are so I shall soar high through the 


completely estranged from reli- 
gion and the morality which goes 
with it? No, the wonder is that 
the separation is not more serious 
and that as many of our educated 
leaders are as religious as they 


wide air 





NUNC DIMITTIS 


I shall go forth as the leaf goes 
From the autumn branch of the 


I shall go forth as the snow goes 
And perhaps as noiselessly. 


I shall take wing to His great 


For I know of the love therein; 
I shall beg mercy for frailties. buys in this 
And pardon for every sin. 


Into utter limits of space 

And rest only when I shall win 

The sight of His sacred face. 
—Sr. M. Agnes Finley, O.P. 


jokes and jests. He also likes the 
illustrations; not too clean, either. 
He reads all, then throws thé 
paper into the waste-basket, from 
which the paper travels through 
the house and is read even by 
children and maids. Oh, these 
blind eyes.” 

Then we met a young woman. 
“Look at this holy woman; she 
goes daily to Mass. She, too, is 
my faithful customer. Daily she 
store—not your 
papers—but some of my product. 
Well—my stories of murders and 
broken families are so thrilling, so 
interesting! Two cents a day for 
a newspaper—that’s just a drop 
scarcely worth mentioning. From 
the two cents of this woman and 
millions of others I build my 
printing palaces. I pay the 








are.” 





THE FUTURE OF THE CHURCH IN EUROPE 


It is an obvious fact that the Church is growing in 
strength and influence in Europe. Every one is: look- 
ing to the Holy Father to preserve a peace threatened 
by the changing social currents and shifting winds of 
political opinion. Probably never in recent centuries 
has the voice of the Vatican been so powerful... . 

It is a stronger Europe spiritually than before or 
since the war, if it is a weaker Europe economically. 
Even in allegedly wicked Paris more people are going 
to Mass and receiving the Sacraments; acts which are 
common, and many times daily, events in rural France. 
And this holds true in Italy, where the rigor of Fascist 
rule has lost all public distaste and where the people 
are proclaiming Mussolini, greater than a Napoleon. 

—Catholic Union and Times. 


machinery, printers, telegraphic 
service that connects my editors 
with all corners of the world—and this good Catholic 
is helping me. Do you see? She is blindfolded, too.” 

We passed a news-store. The walls were covered 
with advertisements of newspapers. The devil’s eyes 
were sparkling. “Just count the Catholic papers, 
count.” Silently I counted: 1, 2, 3,—that was all in 
this large city. I was heartbroken. 

‘‘And now, count my papers.” I glanced over the 
spacious room full of various large dailies, each boast- 
ing an immense number of subscribers. “This paper 
is mine on account of its editorials; the other serves 
my purpose by describing crimes; this one is mine for 
its immoral stories; that one is full of pictures, over 
which you should blush, but the readers only smile. 
Some of these papers advertise things that should 
never be advertised; others publish movie stories to 
poison even those who did not attend scandalous 
movies. Then this paper—how I like it! Cleverly it 
kicks against religion; ridicules the Catholic Church, 
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greatest enemy; it praises false science and com- 
munism that brings so many souls into my slavery.” 

I counted 43 of the other newspapers. “D 
And C ics read them, buy tl! 
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children, who soon will imitate them. S 
blindfold your people!” 
; minutes we met a priest. 

“Look, this man fought against me last Sunday; his 
sermon was good. 
But do you think he 
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prisons, waiting rooms ? 
1MENT: How appallingly true it is that 
press, especially in America, is feebly 
supported in marked 

contrast with the 





won a victory over 
me? Ha! 157 per- 
sons listened to his 
sermon—once a week. 
Ha, ha!—look over 


Dreamers of God 


By JOHN STEVEN McGROARTY 


secular and worldly 
press that so ably 
serves the cause of 
the “Prince of this 
World,” as Christ, the 


there!” King, called His 
Thick cro Ww ds of (Read by the author at the unveiling of the statue of Fray great adversary, 
people were just go- Junipero Serra at Los Angeles, Cal., Sunday, August 26.) Satan, 


ing from work—from 
factories, offices, 
stores—old and young, 
men and women, rich 
and poor—all were 
buying papers. 

“Do you see? That 
is my pulpit. Did 
any priest ever speak 
to a crowd so large, so 
eager?” 

The devil was full 
of enthusiasm; then 
he whispered to me: 
“Once I was afraid of 
Catholics. It was at 
he time when their 
property was con- 
fiscated, when they 





The loveliness of Spring was on the world, 
Her carpets spread on hill and vale in flame, 
Her banners of wild blossoms all unfurled, 
When here the wandering sons of Francis came. 
Brown hands that bore the Living Torch afar 
With canticles of song on paths they trod, 
New suns to seek, and always one fixed star, 
And in their hearts the endless dreams of God. 


Brown-robed and sandal-shod they fared; 
Their shallops knew the tides of every sea, 
Desert and plain and wilderness were dared 
To blaze new trails that reach to Galilee, 
Until, at last, they found a sunset shore, 
The last horizon of their eager quest, 
Where Christ, their God, was never known before. 
And East began, and ended was the West. 


Here in the silent sun-swept vales they strove 
And set the plow among the watching trees, 

Sage and mesquite upturned to make a grove 
For golden apples of Hesperides 

Against the hazard of the seldom rain 


We ask for a larger 
patronage of THE 
Lamp. Will not its 
present readers renew 
their subscriptions 
and try to get others 
to subscribe. 





ADMISSION DAY 


When California 
was admitted into the 
Union eighty - four 
years ago, the 9th of 
September, she 
planked down the 
price of admission at 
Uncle Sam’s box of- 





. fice! She naid he 
were driven away They lured the waters of the distant hills ier She paid her 
from churches and To flow in succor on their fields of grain; way into the big show 
sahaal "S eeeiaiedl And there was music in the singing rills. with sacks of gold 


them to unite, to erect 
a pulpit as powerful 
as mine and to 
demand their rights. 
Quickly I blindfolded 
them — and they did 
nothing. The press 
and its power re- 
mained in my hands.” 

He put his spec- 
tacles aside and said: 
“One thing I don’t 
understand; the care- 
lessness of Catholics 
regarding their press. 
They don’t see its 
power, its influence.” 

“How I like my 
papers! I gain 
through them more 
souls a day than does 
the best priest in a 





Against the sky they flung the domes and towers 
Of church and hospice, rising one by one 
In dreams of beauty, set in arbored bowers 
Of vine and fig-tree joyous in the sun. 
The anvil rang its challenge to the morn, 
The whirling looms wrought all their magic spells, He 
And on the hills the shepherd sounds his horn sices 
In answering echo to the Mission bells. 


Thus did they work their wonders when they came, 
Before whose steps the pagan gods were fled, 

And naked men stood clothed against their shame, 
And they that hungered were with manna fed. 

The joy of work, the peace of God was here 
Between the starlit hills, ’neath summer skies, 

And Christ was throned in temples that were dear 
And loved and holy in His eyes. 


Here are their footprints in the desert sands 

That time still treasures from its wreck and loss, 
And here is memory of their tireless hands— 

The brown-robed wanderers of the Cross. 
The sea remembers and the hills still know 

The olden trails their sandaled footsteps trod 
Who swung Christ’s fragrant censers long ago 

And wrought in beauty as they dreamed of God. 


nuggets picked up in 
’'49, the year before! 
As if this were not 
enough, she threw in 
a lot of yappas be- 
. . the highest 
mountain in the coun- 
try, the only smoking 
mountain, the two 
lowest-down spots... 
Then with a flourish 
she unrolled valleys 
of fabulous wealth 
where everything 
grows from the 
tropics to the tem- 
perate zone. 
California brought 
in a generous contribu- 
tion on her Admission 
Day 84 years ago.— 
Los Angeles Times. 
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The Church Unity Movement 


We often hear our Protestant brethren affirming 
that Christianity has lost all its ancient strength and 
vigor, and that it is powerless to inspire men to deeds 
of heroism and self-sacrifice. This is the reason, they 
tell us, why congregations are dwindling and why so 
many churches have to be closed. ‘There is an 
unwillingness to face the stern, uncompromising fact,” 
says the Boston Pilot, “that these churches, before 
they lost their people, were untrue to themselves. They 
compromised and qualified by their own admission. 
Striving so desperately to be broad-minded and liberal, 
they attenuated the deposit of faith. It came to pass 
at last that Christianity in their hands became a neutral 
thing, indistinguishable in any clear sense from the 
humanitarian creeds which are established all over 
the world. Some of them reduced the whole Chris- 
tian code to the single virtue of total abstinence from 
intoxicating liquors. Only recently a non-Catholic 
clergyman lauded one of the most notorious and un- 
savory figures in Hollywood because as a matter of 
practice she takes no alcoholic liquor. It troubled 
the gentleman not at all that the subject of his 
encomium has featured in some of the foulest produc- 
tions presented to the public as entertainment. She 
has kept faith with the dear dead Eighteenth Amend- 
ment; nothing else matters.” That, remarks Ave Maria, 
seems to be the whole trouble. When churches give 
up the Ten Commandments, and reduce their moral 
code to abstinence from liquor; when they hold no 
fixed dogmas regarding God, heaven, hell, etc., how 
is it possible for them to expect their teaching to be 
vital or stabilizing? 





BABSON’S STRIKING CONTRAST 


Only thirty per cent of the seats in the average 
Protestant church, which fifty years ago was well es- 
tablished, are now being regularly used and only about 
thirty per cent of church members attend church, 
Roger W. Babson reports in a statement to H. Paul 
Douglass, a member of the survey committee for reli- 
gion and welfare recovery, of which Walter H. Head, 
formerly of Omaha, is national chairman. 

“This conclusion was reached after extensive per- 
sonal studies covering 1,000 churches over a period of 
five years,” Babson said. “Of course, this does not 


apply to all Protestant churches, but is true of the 
average Protestant church, as well as of the average 
Jewish synagogue, although decisive data on Jewish 
congregations are lacking. The Catholic Church, on 
the other hand has shown an almost constant increase 
in church attendance for 50 years.” 





PASSING PROTESTANTISM 


Under the above heading, the American Church 
Monthly (Anglican) takes occasion to say that the 
breach of God’s law commonly brings with it a 
penalty even in this life, and then quotes the follow- 
ing Budapest despatch which appeared recently in 
the New York Times: 


“The last service took place a few days ago at the 
Calvinist Church of Hidas, County Tolna, in the Trans- 
danubian region of Hungary. Due to the system of 
birth control prevailing among the Hungarian Calvin- 
ists of this district, the Magyar population of Hidas 
had dwindled almost to the vanishing point, and the 
religious community of only a few members was unable 
to keep up the church.” 


“Tt suggests,” says our Anglican contemporary, “the 
fate which may overtake this country.” 





THE MOST DANGEROUS BOOK EVER 
WRITTEN 


An eminent and learned teacher in a great Protes- 
tant seminary once confided to a Catholic friend that 
at the beginning of each academic year he asked his 
class, “What is the most dangerous book ever 
written?” He supplied the answer himself by saying 
it was “The Faith of Our Fathers,” by Cardinal 
Gibbons, and warned them that unless some Protes- 
tant wrote a book equally good the flood of converts 
to Catholicism could never be checked. Humanly 
speaking, the influence that small treatise had in turn- 
ing the minds of Americans to the Catholic Church 
can never be estimated. It is almost axiomatic that 
no book ever written in our country meets so ade- 
quately as it does the needs of converts. 
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EASILY EXPLAINED 


“To many a non-Catholic, the conversion of a friend 
to the Catholic faith is a painful mystery” remarks 
The Pilot of Boston, which goes on to say: “In their 
prejudice, they miss the simple and obvious explana- 
tion; that the convert discovered he had been wrong 
and has taken the proper steps to correct a wrong way 
of life. But his former associates will not accept the 
easiest key to the puzzle. Unwilling to impute bad 
faith in an experience which was clearly undertaken 
in a spirit of perfect self-sacrificing good faith, they 
speak vaguely about the convert’s ‘love of pageantry 
and music,’ a quality of ‘unreality’ in his disposition, 
or an unconscious cowardice in the character of the 
friend they have lost which drove him to an ‘escape’ 
religion. 

“John Moody, speaking before a mixed audience of 
Catholics and non-Catholics, complained reasonably: 
‘It will be noticed that not a single one of these crit- 
ics gives any consideration to the idea that one may 
become a Catholic for the very simple reason that he 
has found Catholicism to be true—or believed he has 
found it to be true—and everything contradictory to it 
false. No thought whatever is given to the possibility 
that it was not emotion, not sentimentality, not sub- 
jectivism of any sort; but that reason, logical human 
reason and objective truth, may have led him to the 
portals of the Church.’ 

“The charge is perfectly valid. There are people, 
well educated in the formal sense, who are so far from 
the Catholic stream of consciousness, that they lack 
the slightest elemental notion of what the faith means. 
They pass Catholic churches every day of their lives, 
they know and like Catholic people. But the few 
vague ideas they have regarding our religion are to- 
tally and insultingly wrong. To believe what they 
think we believe, we should require the mental capac- 
ity of a dull ten-year-old. How this squares with the 
paradox that Catholics they know are at least nor- 
mally intelligent, is a problem many outside the 
Church never resolve. Then, of course they are be- 
fogged when one of their own leaves them to sub- 
scribe to this impossible creed. 

“It rarely occurs to them that the paradox could be 
explained if they would re-examine in the light of an 
adult intelligence the prejudice they imbibed in child- 
hood. They, not the convert they deplore, are the 
people of pre-judgment and unreason. 

“Our faith is not unreasonable. We call it ‘faith,’ 
and the term is accurate. We subscribe to truths which 
neither the surgeon’s scalpel nor the scientist’s test- 
tube can isolate and examine. 

“But, surely to a grown man’s mind it should be 
apparent that there are some truths which escape the 
grasp of the senses. There are abstractions which 
must be grasped by pure mental activity. It is the 
rankest thick-witted dogmaticism to insist that we 
shall believe only what we can handle, credit only 
what we can see. Any man bright enough to add and 
subtract should grasp the principle by which so much 
of our practical lives is ordered, the notion of author- 
ity, believing on the word of someone we trust. 
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“Contending against this type of mind we must, 
again and again, insist that believing in the Catholic 
Church is not a spasm of subjectivism, a surrender to 
mere ceremony, a cowardly flight from the terror of 
uncertainty into the embrace of a dogmaticism which 
asserts strongly, without proof. John Moody, head of 
Moody’s Investor’s Service, was never in his life more 
realistic than in his patient examination of the 
Church’s credentials. He never acted more reason- 
ably than in his final surrender. And his case is typi- 
cal of that clear-headed cautious analysis to which 
men subject the credentials of the Church before they 
enter the security of her fold. Once there, for the 
first time in their lives, they are really free to think.” 





“THE WHITE SISTER” AT THE 
WALDORF ASTORIA 


A BENEFIT AND A REQUEST 


What promises to be a great society event is sched- 
uled for Sunday evening, November 11, in the Ball- 
room of the Waldorf Astoria, New York City (See ad- 
vertisement, pp. 303.) The Assumption Players, under 
the direction of Miss Day, will give a new rendition 
of the famous play ‘The White Sister.” It is to be a 
Benefit, the proceeds to go toward the Building Fund 
of the new House of the Sisters of the Atonement in 
County Leitrim, Ireland. We make a very particular 
request to the Readers of THE Lamp in Greater New 
York to attend this social event, and at the same time 
to pass a delightful evening, as it will undoubtedly 
prove for all those present. In these days of moving 
pictures it is only once in a while that we have the 
privilege of seeing actual players upon the stage; and, 
whereas some of this company are amateurs, others 
are professional actors and actresses. In addition to 
the fascinating play itself there will be musical selec- 
tions and singing by artists of the highest fame and 
repute. 


We were astonished the other day when we visited 
for the first time this magnificent ballroom. The editor 
of THE Lamp is not ordinarily a habitue of the theatre, 
and only once in a great while in the past twenty years 
has he attended a play in a public place of amuse- 
ment, but in earlier days he did patronize some df the 
theatres in New York. According to his limited ex- 
perience, the Waldorf Astoria Ballroom is the hand- 
somest theatre he has ever inspected. Moreover, it is 
a very large auditorium, having accommodations for 
as many as five thousand people. We hope to see it 
packed to the doors on the occasion of the presentation 
of ‘The White Sister” on Sunday evening, November 
11th, and we invite the Readers of THE Lamp in New 
York and vicinity to be present, thereby finding a great 
treat for themselves and at the same time making a 
contribution for the erection of the new house of the 
Atonement Sisters in Ireland. The tickets are one 
dollar a seat. Boxes $50.00 each. Applications for 
tickets may be addressed to Room 571, Waldorf As- 
toria Hotel; St. Cecelia’s Mission, 223 East 105th St., 
New York City; or to the Sisters of the Atonement, 
Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 








Why Should One Become a Catholic? 


A Letter Written by FatHer B. W. Maturin 


The following extract, from a letter of one of the most famous converts of modern times, will, 
we are sure, be read with exceptional interest; not only on account of the source from which it 
comes, but also because of the important points it contains and the directness with which it 
presents them: points which need to be emphasized today as much as when Fr. Maturin wrote. 
So far as we know, this letter has hitherto not been printed for public circulation. 


(From The Catholic Gazette, London, September, 1934) 


“April, 1903. 

“TI will do my best to answer your question. I think 
you are quite right in thinking that no outward cir- 
cumstances, or no mere attraction or personal influence, 
would be, in themselves, sufficient reasons for your 
becoming a Catholic. God leads us, no doubt, by many 
ways and sends many influences to act upon us—to act 
upon us so as to lead the mind on to a state of convic- 
tion that Rome is right and that all who are not with 
Rome are, so far, wrong; but nothing short of such a 
conviction could justify anyone in becoming a Catholic. 

The great question between Roman Catholics and 
High Churchmen is, the question of the Papacy. Did 
Our Lord create the Papacy as an essential part of His 
Church, as essential as the Episcopate, so that, whether 
you like it or not, you cannot get on without it? Cath- 
olics say that He did, and He did it in as plain words 
as language is capable of expressing it: “Thou art 
Peter, and upon this Rock I will build My Church.” 
Anglicans say that He did not; therefore, to all intents 
and purposes, these words might as well—better, for 
they are only misleading—not have been uttered. If 
you do not believe the Papacy to be a necessary part 
of the Church so founded by Our Lord, you cannot 
become a Catholic; if, or when, you do, I do not see 
how you can do other than submit. 

The doctrine of the Infallibility of the Pope is a 
simple and necessary conclusion from the doctrine that 
Our Lord created the Pope the Head of the Church. 
If he is the Head, the whole of the Body must be united 
with him, and if he fail, the whole Church must fail, 
which Our Lord promised it never should; therefore, 
the doctrine of the Infallibility is only another way of 
stating that the Pope is the divinely instituted Head of 
the Church, and, if he is, all who are not in communion 
with him are in schism. Both the Roman and the 
English Church cannot be true; if Rome is right, the 
English Church is wrong, and vice versa. Conse- 
quently, nothing but a firm and deep conviction that 
Rome is the Church founded by Our Lord, and the 
whole of it, and that all bodies out of communion with 
her are in either heresy or schism—nothing short of 
this would justify your becoming a Catholic; no attrac- 
tion to it, not even the belief that it would help you to 
be a better woman; whether you would be a better 
woman or not would depend, not upon the abundance 
of God’s gifts, but upon the effort to use them. 

You ask me for my reason in becoming a Catholic; 
it was the ever-increasing consciousness of the power- 
lessness of the English Church to teach. Our Lord’s 
command was: “Go and teach them to observe all 


things whatsoever I have commanded you”; she [the 
English Church] allowed me to believe what I liked. 
The only time I ever came into collision with authority 
was for teaching Catholic truth; the only time the 
bishops are ever aroused is when the clergy teach or 
practise what the rest of Christendom does. The 
bishops listen unmoved to a denial of Our Lord’s 
Divinity, to a denial of one thing after another; but 
devotion to the Blessed Sacrament, or the Blessed 
Virgin, or, till lately, the practice of confession, arouses 
their fear and opposition. 

I felt that I taught what I believed, not what the 
English Church taught; that I felt safer in teaching 
what Rome taught than what the English Church 
taught, as she imbued me with an ever-increasing dis- 
trust; that I would not trust her bishops on any sub- 
ject doctrinal or even moral, simply on their own 
authority, as men through whom the stream of Catholic 
tradition came down to me; and with this distrust on 
the one hand was an ever-increasing trust in Rome on 
the other, and an ever-deepening belief in the Papal 
claims. Finally, the English Church, as an authority, 
melted from before my eyes, and Rome in ail her 
grandeur took its place and has kept it. It seemed to 
me that the power to teach was more necessary even 
than the power to administer the sacraments. God 
will certainly give grace to all who are in earnest, but 
He certainly does not give Truth, as there are earnest 
men in every form of religion; and all confess that 
Rome can teach. No doubt individuals in the English 
Church have taught the truth effectively, but the 
authority of the English Church has generally 
repudiated their teaching as not being that of the 
Church of England. 

In regard to one thing you say, it is good to remem- 
ber that the fact of having the priesthood (if it were 
ever. wholly unquestioned by all the rest of Christen- 
dom) does not guarantee to such a body that it is a 
part of the Church. No one ever doubted the orders 
of the Donatists, yet St. Augustine spent years of his 
life in trying to bring them back; no one today 
doubts the orders of the Nestorians or Copts, yet they 
are not recognized as being part of the Church by 
either Romans or Anglicans, nor have they been for 
1400 years. The failure to teach any part of the truth, 
or tampering with one truth, unchurches a body whose 
orders are undoubted and which is orthodox on every 
other point. And you must bear in mind that every 
ecclesiastical body which has gone into the question of 
Anglican Orders has rejected them—the Jansenists of 
Utrecht on much the same grounds as Rome.” 
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ST. SOPHIA, CONSTANTINOPLE 
(NOW, ISTANBUL) 


To the Editor of THE Lamp: 

There is so much interest now in St. Sophia’s Cathe- 
dral or Mosque at Istanbul, will you kindly publish 
the history of the Cathedral, by whom built and why, 
and when and how it became a Mohammedan Mosque, 
etc., etc. 

E. G. McC.oup. 


The one-time glorious Cathedral of St. Sophia in 
Constantinople, now a mosque, is the greatest work 
of the Roman Emperor Justinian. Its construction was 
begun in 432 and the Cathedral was consecrated on 
December 27th, 537. It remains always one of the 
chief monuments of architecture in the world and 
marks the highest development of the Byzantine style, 
so called because the term “Byzantine” is applied to 
the style of archi- 
tecture developed 
in Byzantium, 
(later called Con- 
stantinople) after 
the Roman Em- 
peror Constantine 
had _ transferred 
the capital of the 
Empire to that 
city in A. D. 324. 

During the 
reign of Justin- 
ian, St. Sophia 
owned 365 es- 
tates. How vast 
these domains 
were may be 
judged from a 
law of Heraclius 
(627) that estab- 
lished 625 clerics 
as the number 
necessary for the 
service of the 
Cathedral. In this 
church we find a 
combination which is perhaps the most remarkable 
piece of planning ever contrived, and not only was it 
the finest of its kind at the time of its erection, but 
no building approaching it has ever been built since 
in the Byzantine style. It was the model on which all 
Greek churches, and even the mosques built by the 
Mohammedans were based from the 15th Century 
onwards. 

The problem confronting the architects in the build- 
ing of St. Sophia’s was that of carrying a dome 107 
feet in diameter on four arches. This dome fell down 
in 555 and when rebuilt was raised higher and pierced 
round its lower part with forty circular-leaded win- 
dows, which give an extraordinary lightness to the 
structure. The church was built in brick, and internally 
the walls were encased with thin slabs of precious 
marble up to a great height. The walls and vault 
above were covered with mosaics on a gold ground 
which, as they represented Christian subjects, were 





Interior of the Holy Wisdom (S. Sophia) Constantinople. 


all covered with stucco by the Turks after the taking 
of Constantinople. The length of the church from 
entrance door to eastern apse is 260 feet; in width, 
including the aisles, it measures 238 feet and it 
measures 175 feet to the apex of the dome. The light- 
ing is admirably distributed and the rich decoration of 
the marble slabs, the monolith columns, the elaborate 
carving of the capitals, the beautiful marble inlays of 
the spandrills above the arches and the glimpse here 
and there of some of the mosaic, which shows through 
the stucco, give to this church an effect which is un- 
paralleled by any other interior in the world. 

St. Sophia’s was transferred into a mosque on May 
29th, 1453 when the walls of Constantinople fell under 
the furious assault of the Turks, and the besiegers 
under command of Mohammed II. burst in from 
every side. 

—FRrater Davin, S.A. 





PENANCE 

Penance is, as 
it were, a salutary 
weapon placed in 
the hands of the 
valiant soldiers of 
Christ, who wish 
to fight for the 
defence and re- 
storation of the 
moral order in the 
universe. 

It is a weapon 
that strikes right 
at the root of all 
evil—that is, at 
the dust of mate- 
rial wealth and 
the wanton pleas- 
ures of life. By 
means of volun- 
tary sacrifices, by 
means of prac- 
tical and even 
painful acts of 
self-denial, by 
means of various works of penance, the noble-hearted 
Christian subdues the base passions that tend to make 
him violate the moral order. 

And for men individually, penance, is the founda- 
tion and bearer of true peace detaching them from 
earthly and perishable goods, lifting them up to goods 
that are eternal, giving them, even in the midst of 
privations and adversity, a peace that the world with 
all its wealth and pleasure cannot give. 

Prayer and penance are the two potent inspirations 
sent to us at this time by God, that we may lead back 
to Him mankind that has gone astray and wanders 
about without a guide; they are the very inspirations 
that will dispel and remedy the first and principal 
cause of every revolt and every revolution, the revolt 
of man against God. 

—Caritate Christi Compulsi. 








Echoes of 


There is no real reason why scientific inquiry should 
not lead to the Faith in much the same way that study 
and inquiry in other fields has done in countless cases. 
Truth confirms truth in the affairs of physical science 
as well as in history and theology. God being all- 
present it is impossible to avoid His presence any- 
where.—Providence Visitor, Providence. 








If there is wrong, if there is suffering, if there is 
any injustice in the world today, it is because men 
have not lived up to the ideals of Jesus Christ. It is 
precisely because we have not lived up to those ideals 
and our popular education today does not instill those 
ideals into the minds of our children that we have 
fallen to our present low estate.-—The Catholic Sun. 

The necessity of faith was never more urgent than 
in this day which is marked by the appearance of so 
many plausible half-truths and ill-considered, but 
pleasant, philosophies. Faith is an anchor, and the 
unfortunates who have lost it drift at the wind’s will 
in the midst of a storm-tossed sea, seeking a harbor 
whither no human pilot is qualified to guide. 

—The Canadian Freeman. 

The publicity the tabloid press gives to every 
wretched divorce and seventh marriage which occurs 
in “high life,” to every murderer and the romantic 
aspects of his career, is not a public service. These 
accounts are calculated to turn flighty brains, rather 
than to steady them. Yellow journalism was created 
to make money; it is kept in existence for the sake 
of making money. For these journalistic harpies to 
affect a conscience would be a laughable bit of 
audacity if the whole matter were less deadly serious. 

—The Pilot. 


“Might makes right.”” Such seems to be the logic 
of those responsible for the year’s most popular fad, 
the strike. It is significant that this horrible fallacy 
that was basic in the World War and that dominates 
European governments today has been taken for 
granted by both capital and labor in their relations 
with one another. Significant too is the fact that many 
of our leading universities pay good salaries to 
professors for teaching the idea in any one of its many 
forms. Stranger still is the fact that some of the men 
who dignified the idea by calling it a philosophy spent 
most of their days in insane asylums.—Catholic Citizen. 


“TI know that the Catholic missionaries have been in 
Korea for more than one hundred years and I admire 
the heroism of the priesthood and the sacrificial ser- 
vice of the Sisterhood in that historic Church. When 
we say, ‘The blood of martyrs is the seed of the 
Church’ in Korea, we mean the blood of the Catholic 
Christians. We ought to give due respect to the Cath- 
olics in this country.”.—Dr. Ryang, Native Methodist 
Bishop of Seoul. 


the P ress 


“Big Business,” with its long experience at obeying 
the letter and evading the spirit of any law aimed at 
weakening its dominion over the nation’s economic 
life, shows little disposition to change its tactics; the 
daily press, wielding a far-reaching influence on its 
readers, gives lip-service to the cause of social justice, 
but does nothing to strengthen the moral fibre of the 
people, without which social justice is impossible; the 
moving pictures, indicted as the most debasing institu- 
tion in America today, for that very reason are a 
vicious enemy of reconstruction on a plane of justice; 
those schools into which materialism has wormed its 
way have trained their students to resist, as far as 
they are able, the high principles upon which recovery 
and reconstruction should be based. 

And so it is a powerful array that is set against the 
administration’s struggle to secure a better life for 
all the people of this land.—Pittsburgh Catholic. 


Perhaps the most serious social and ethical problem 
facing us today is the breakdown of family life. Apart 
from divorce with its ruinous trail of broken homes, 
which is relatively infrequent among Catholics, we 
have the lamentable fact of the decay of home life. 
The so-called emancipation of woman and_ her 
emergence from the home-circle into our complex 
industrial life, has raised problems that have as yet 
received no adequate solution. Amusement and 
recreation is sought now away from the home. Mothers 
who are not constrained to work when they can find 
occupation, have enmeshed themselves in a net of 
social functions and obligations that are equally 
destructive of home life. Despite all our modern 
emphasis upon music and cultural training the modern 
family tends to be more and more insufficient to itself 
culturally—The Tidings. 


It is not as easy to keep young minds clean as it 
once was. The circulation of reading matter by the 
ton, and the universality of the picture screen have 
carried moral sewage into every part of the world.— 

—The Casket. 

* * * as the German people continue to be exhorted 
to buy substitute paper clothes and substitute fats and 
grains, it may perhaps occur to them that they are also 
being invited to live on substitute ideas and creeds. 
The replacement of Christianity my Wotanism will 
strike them as being on a par with the replacement of 
real bread by make-believe bread.—N. Y. Times. 


Many good people cannot understand why the Cath- 
olic Church will not participate in interdenominational 
movements. The Presbyterians withdrew from the 
Federal Council of the Churches of Christ in 1931. At 
the recent general assembly the Presbyterians voted 
to remain outside the Council, because “it has not been 
properly organized to be compatible with Presbyterian 
theology.”—The Bulletin, Augusta, Ga. 
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opinion recently 
Manley I 
Fossen, of the Hennepin County Pro 
bate Court, St. Paul, Minn., it is held 


that no one is qualified to 


In an unusual 





handed down by Judg 


pass judg- 
ment on another’s spiritual and reli 
gious beliefs, much less to set aside a 
will, on the ground that religion is an 
indication of mental incapacity 

The members of the Nova Scotia 
Command of the Canadian Legion, in 
annual convention at Windsor, N. S., 
unanimously adopted a_ resolution 
deploring “the increasing tendency of 
the press to feature sex news” and 
pleading for “greater discrimination 
and better taste in the acceptance ofa 
grave responsibility as creator of 


wholesome ideals and public morality.” 


A handsomely jeweled ring, the gift 
of King Louis XIII to Cardinal Riche- 
lieu, famous French statesman of the 
seventeenth century, adorns the hand 
of Archbishop Edward Mooney, Bishop 
of the Diocese of Rochester. The ring, 
worn on ceremonial occasions, is 
18-carat gold, set with a large poly- 
gonal yellow sapphire bordered with 
diamonds. On either side of the sap- 
phire is a facet of blue enamel orna- 
mented with diamonds in the form of 
the fleur-de-lis of the Bourbons. In the 
300 years since the ring was given to 
the Cardinal it has changed hands 
many times. <A friend of the late 
Bishop John Francis O'Hern, wishing 
to see ecclesiastical significance re- 
stored to the ring, purchased it from a 
New York dealer and presented it to 
the Bishop. On Bishop O’Hern’s death 
it descended to Archbishop Mooney. 

The Pioneer Press of St. Paul, Minn., 
in an editorial entitled “Suckers in 

Silver Shirts,” comments on the recent 





revelations of an official inquiry at San 
Diego which, the paper says, “reveals 
to what extent human gullibility can 


1 n 1 ] } ] 
ve misled by the plausible presentation 





rote impossibilities.” 
“Recruits,” the editorial says, “have 
' : ' 
vcen sought for promoting a plan t 


make the country a stock company 


ith every citizen owning one share ol 
tock paying an $80 monthly dividend 
The program called for plenty. of de 

rtations and killings, the latter to be 


purged of criminality by the magi 


Arms were to be pur 


silver shirts 
chased from Marines and enough were 


acquired somehow to permit actual 


When the 


drilling forces of Com 


munism were slaughtered and buried, 
the Silver Shirt was to be enthroned 
in supreme control by a grateful gov 
ernment which would step voluntarily 
irom the stage. 

‘Apparently there are a few Califor 
nians who believed this silly stuff just 
as the Rosebud Sioux more than 40 
years ago believed that their ghost 
dancing shirts of cotton would turn 
bullets and their dancing would restore 
the con 


the red man to control ¢ 
tinent.” 

Science and religion are comple- 
mentary and supplementary to each 
other, said one of Canada’s leading 
scientists, Sir Charles Saunders, at a 
gathering in Toronto recently. “There 
cannot be any conflict between religion 
and science,” he declared 
Deity and 
studies His works. All this about a 
Church and 
There is no need 


“Religion 
deals with the science 
dispute between the 
Science is humbug. 
for it unless the Church says something 
it has no business to say or science 
says something about God Who has not 
yet been a_ subject for study by 
science.” 














On the occasion of their golden 
wedding anniversary Mr. and Mrs 
Bernard J. Doyle, of Toronto, Ont. 


isted at a Solemn High Mass on 





st 27th, at which their three sons 
fheiated, while their daughter, a nun, 


presided at the organ and directed the 


choir, in the chapel of Loretto Abbey 
Colleg \iter th Mass a_ special 
blessing from the Holy Father was 


Sister Mary Alacoque, a member of 
tl sisterhood of the Third Order of 
St. Francis, who died recently at Tiffin, 
Ohio, at the age of eighty-three, and 
in the sixty-fifth year of her religious 
profession, had the unique distinction 
of being a daughter of the Foundress 
of the Order. Sister Alacoque’s mother, 
Mrs. Elizabeth 


founded the Third Order of St. Francis 


Schaefer, a widow, 
in Tiffin in 1866, in cooperation with 
the Rev Joseph L. Bihn, and became 
the first Superior of the Community 
as Mother Mary Francis. She died in 
1893 


The Most Rev. Dr. Mageean, Bishop 
of Down and Connor, on August 19th, 
laid the foundation stone of a national 
monument to St. Patrick on the moun- 
tain known as Slieve Patrick, near 
Saul, Co. Down, where St. Patrick first 
celebrated Mass in Ireland. Ten thou- 
sand people were present at the cere- 
mony. 


According to a report from Dublin 
more than 600,000 of the inhabitants 
of the Irish Free State have been en- 
listed, either in schools or in unofficial 
organizations, in the movement to re- 
vive and perpetuate Gaelic as the liv- 
ing language of the country. 
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A process of reckoning the Catholic 
population of the world which has 
gained widespread recognition as be- 
ing both fair and reliable, has been 
worked out by Monsignor Canon Jack- 
man of Watford, England By his 
reckoning the Monsignor estimates the 
Catholic 
follows: Catholics of the Latin rite 
335,984,148; Catholics of 
than the Latin: 7,708,645 
of 343,764,793 Our 
America, thinks that even this liberal 


population of the world as 


other rites 
a grand total 
contemporary, 


estimate is too low. and that further 
research, combined with actual 


increas will soon bring the world 


total of Catholicism well up to the 


I 
400,000,000 mark 


In France, Belgium, Holland and 
Germany there are strong movements 
in political circles to oust married 


women from employment where 
investigation shows that their husbands 
earn enough to support a home—the 
end to be attained of course 1s to cur 
tail to the utmost limits the present 
competition of women with men in the 
industrial field 

Standing in the midst of a large 
gathering of pilgrims on the cliff top 
outside the village of Dunwich, Eng 
land, on Se ptembe r 6th, the Most Rev. 
Bishop of North- 


ampton, gave his Episcopal Blessing 


Lawrence Youens, 


over the North Sea, under which, a few 
miles from the shore lie the ruins of 
50 churches, chapels, monasteries, 
convents and hospitals 

Encroachment of the sea through 
the centuries buried all these buildings 
under the waves. Inhabitants of the 
little village which is all that remains 
of the ancient city still assert that 
mariners hear the ringing of the church 
bells under the sea, warning them of 
danger to their vessels 

Death came suddenly to two promi- 
nent members of the Canadian Hier- 
archy month, On 
September 7th, the Most Rev. David J. 
Scollard, Bishop of Sault Ste Marie 
since 1905, suffered a heart attack while 
North Bay 
and died within a few minutes. He 
On Sept. 
18th, the Most Rey. Francis Xavier 
Cloutier, of the 


during the past 


transacting business at 


was seventy-two years old. 


Diocese of Three 
Rivers, was also stricken by a_ heart 
attack and passed to his eternal reward 
at the age of eighty-six years. 





The largest statue in Europe, a 


monumental figure of Christ the King, 
was dedicated on August 19th at the 
mountain hamlet of Coppeaux, France, 
facing Mount Blanc. Eighty-six feet 
high and built of reinforced concrete 
with the surface treated to resemble 
the granite of the mountains surround 
ing the figure, the statue is solid 
enough to resist the violent mountain 
storms prevailing in the region. It 
weights more than 200 tons. 

The Saviour is represented standing, 
the right hand raised in blessing, the 
left clasping a scepter. The crown, 
scepter and halo are coated with gold. 
The pedestal forms a chapel in which 
ire two altars, back to back, separated 
by a clear glass partition so that two 
priests can say Mass at the same time, 
one facing Mont B 


The local priest, the 





the other the 
congregation, 
Abbe Delassiat, conceived the idea and 
erected the statue with public subscrip 
tions, with the ement and 
patronage of Pope Pius XI. The spot 


where it was erected is well known to 


encourag 


the Pope, who in his Alpine climbing 
Mer 


the 


days used to frequent it as sim 
Achille Ratti. A marble tablet ir 
base of the statue recalls this 





His Eminence, Cardinal Pietro 


Fumasot Biondi, 





former Apostolic 
Delegate to the United States and now 
Prefect of the Congregation for the 
Propagation of the Faith at Vatican 
City, in a recent pronouncement call- 
ing attention to the importance of the 
vnti-slavery program of the Church as 
enunciated by Pope Leo XIIL, esti 
mated that there are still some six mil- 
lion slaves in the world. These slaves 
are in the remote corners of Ethiopia, 
Liberia, China and a number of Mos- 
lem countries It is said that 2,000 
slaves are taken yearly across the Red 
\frica for sale to Moslem 

Arabia, while others are 


Sea from 
masters in 
held in remote Moslem areas of north- 
ern Africa 





Among the recent converts to the 
Church are listed Dr. and Mrs. F. 
Elgee of London and Mr. Denys Blake- 
lock, son of the Rev. Martin O. Blake- 
lock, Anglican Vicar at Muswell Hill, 
London. It is of interest to note also 
that Miss Ruth Fiske, the daughter of 
A. Longfellow Fiske, a former non- 
Catholic minister, recently entered the 
Novitiate of the Mesdames of the 
Sacred Heart, at Albany, N. Y. 


The Rev. Joseph Fort Newton, a 
well-known Protestant preacher, says 


in an article contributed to a syndicate 
of newspapers that the recent mis- 
fortunes of our country are largely at 
tributable to the fact that “only one 
child out of four receives any religious 
training,” and “as a result we are fac: d 
with spiritual illiteracy, which will be 
followed by moral bankruptcy and na 
tional decay.” Catholics have realized 
this all along and have provided reli- 
gious training for their children in 
Newton 


emphasizes the example of the Chris 


parochial schools Dr 





tian home and the duty of parents to 
raise their children in the fear of God 
and in some form of positive religion, 
lest they become victims of Money and 
Success and add to the religious indif 
ference and neglect that is threatening 


the country as well as all Protestant 


churches 


“St. Patrick’s Day in the Morning,” 


famous Irish march, has been adopted 





as the official hymn of the Argentine 
navy, which was organized by an Irish- 
man, Captain William Brown, in the 


war tor independence from Spain. The 


hymn is sung in Spanish to the orig 


inal tune. 


which St. Simon 
Stylites spent the greater part of his 
life, 


The pillar on 


s reported to have been dis- 
covered in the precincts of an ancient 
monastery on a_ rocky 
overlooking the Orontes in Northern 
Syria 


promontory 


A gigantic statue of St. Francis of 
Assisi, the work of Benjamino Bufano, 
now in Paris, is to be purchased by the 
San Francisco Art Commission and 
will be placed in a prominent location 
in the great American city named after 
the humble Franciscan. 

Seventy years a Priest! This is the 
notable record attained by Very Rev. 
Father Louis Haverbeck, O.F.M., who 
observed the anniversary of his ordina- 
tion at Holy Family Monastery, Olden- 
burg, Indiana, on September 10th. He 
is ninety-three years old. 

I used to think, writes John Moody, 
a recent convert, that “pagan” morals 
were just as good as Christian morals 

until I didn't 
‘Morality” 


there must be something to control it. 


found they work. 


cannot long stand alone; 


And of course that something is Faith. 
Our forefathers had the right con- 
ception; to them Faith and Morals 
were one and the same thing; the two 
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sides of one shield. When we drop 
Faith we quite naturally drop or 
modify or revise our morals to fit our 
passing needs or circumstances In 


philosophic thought we call this 
pragmatism; but in business or political 


life it is called “practicality.’ 


Down at Leonardstown, Md., the 
parishioners enjoy the novel distinction 
of being served by two 
Father J. Sheri- 
dan Knight is pastor and Father Joseph 


priests 
Knight and Morning 


Morning is his assistant. 


Father Seldon P. Delany, once an 
Episcopal pastor, says of our public 
men: “The public servant of the Cath- 
olic Faith should be the exemplar of 
decency and idealism. The Catholic 
concept of social justice and human 
relationships is the premier of demo- 
cratic government. The fundamental 
principles, written into the American 
Declaration of Independence, the cor- 
nerstone upon which this nation rests 
and endures, were promulgated by 
Catholic philosophers centuries before 
Columbus discovered an American con- 
tinent. They are ancient doctrines of 
the Church.” 

Mrs. Mary A. Fey, formerly of Utica, 
N. Y., widow of Louis A. Fey and 
mother of eleven children, five of 
whom are Sisters and two are priests, 
has received the habit as a Daughter 
of Charity of St. Vincent de Paul at 
the motherhouse of the Order. 
The five daughters in religious life are 
also members of the Daughters of 
Charity. Mrs. Fey has received the 
name of Sister Louise. 





Canada, France and Britain have 
united in paying tribute to the memory 
of Jacques Cartier, the gallant Breton 
sailor, who four hundred years ago, dis- 
covered the entrance to the St. Law- 
rence River and paved the way for the 
colonization of the land first known as 
New France and in subsequent times 
France sent a delegation 
Minister of Public 
Works, M. Flandin, and descendants of 


as Canada. 
headed by the 


Carticr who travelled on the liner 
Champlain, a name that supplies yet 
between 


another — link France and 


la A memorial cross to the 





r was unveiled by the Canadian 
Premier at Gaspe, where Cartier and 
his comrades landed from their two 
little 60-ton ships in 1534 and had Mass 
offered up in thanksgiving for their 


safe crossing of the Atlantic 
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NOTICE 


Grand Benefit Performance in 
New York for Our Sisters’ 


Irish Foundation 


On Armistice night, Sunday, 
November 11, 1934, the Assump- 
tion Players of New York will 
present “The White Sister,” in the 
Grand Ballroom Suite of the 
Waldorf Astoria Hotel in New 
York City, in aid of the new Con- 
vent of the Sisters of the Atone- 
ment in Leitrim, Ireland. 


The Assumption Players, one of 
the most accomplished dramatic 
organizations in the Archdiocese, 
is under the direction of Miss 
Anna Day, who until a few years 
ago, was on the legitimate stage 
and starred for several seasons in 
“When Knighthood Was in 
Flower.” Reverend Father John 
J. McCahill of Pelham Bay Park, 
is their Spiritual Director. 


Several famous radio artists will 
also appear. 


Admission will be one dollar 
and tickets may be purchased at 
Room 571, Waldorf Astoria Hotel; 
St. Cecilia’s Mission, 223 East 
105th Street, New York, or 
through the Convent at Graymoor. 











ABOUT WILLS 


Should you desire to benefit 
Graymoor in your Will, take 
note that the legal title of the 
Graymoor Friars is 

FRANCISCAN FRIARS OF THE 
ATONEMENT, INc. 

The title of the Graymoor 
Sisters is 

FRANCISCAN SISTERS OF THE 

ATONEMENT, INC. 

Anything left to the U. N. B. 
L. should be Willed according to 
this formula: 

“I will and bequeath to the 
Union-T hat-Nothing-Be-Lost, 
Inc., of Graymoor, Garrison, 
N.Y, CRO BUI OF Bowcscccccccesees , 

It is quite as necessary to 
mention Graymoor, Garrison, 
N. Y., in the case of the Friars 
and the Sisters as in that of the 
Ue. Be Ge 

Better cut this out and keep 
until»you make your Will, or are 
ready to insert a codicil, remem- 
bering Graymoor. 








CREAM OF WIT 


“The barber told me a very interest- 


ing story as he shaved me.” 


“Indeed.” 

“Yes, and also illustrated it with 
cuts.” 

Motorist “IT had the right-of-way 


when this man ran into me, yet you 
say I was to blame. 

Local Policeman “You 
were!” 

“Why?” 

“Because his father is mayor, his 
brother is chief constable, and I’m en- 
gaged to his sister."—Toronto Globe. 


certainly 


Porter. cheerfully: “Miss the train, 
sir?” 

Passenger, bitterly: “No! I didn’t 
like the look of it, so I cha ed it out 
of the station.” 


Professor:’ “Here you see the skull 
of a chimpanzee, a very rare specimen. 
There are only two in the country— 
one in the national museum and I 
have the other. 


“I say, Jimmy, what do you think of 
a man who deliberately makes a girl 
blus! 


“I think he’s a genius.” 


A schoolmaster was giving a lesson 
on wasted energy, to a class of boys, 
illustrating his subject by various ex- 
amples as to how energy could be 
wasted. 

At the conclusion of the lesson the 
master asked the boys if any of them 
could give an example of wasted en- 
ergy. 

Instantly a hand shot up. 

“Well, Wilkins, can you give me an 
example?” 

“Please, sir, telling a hair-raising 
story to a bald-headed man.” 

When Abie’s mother took her son 
to Goldstein’s clothing store to buy a 
pair 


i trousers, she told him that he 
was now old enough to select his own 
clothes, and told him to make his own 
choice. Abie looked over the stock 
and finally made a selection 

I ther,” he said. 


His choice bore a card which read: 





“These pants can't be beaten.” 


B'nal B'rith Magazine 
































St. John’s Atonement College, our “Little Seminary,” 
as preparatory colleges for the education of young men 
for the priesthood are sometimes called, opened as 
usual on the Feast of Our Lady’s Nativity, September 
8th, with the largest enrollment of students in its his- 
tory, the total being sixty-three. The faculty this year 
is also larger than ever before. Six of our philosophers 
at the Catholic University have been called home for 
teaching in the College; and at the same time they will 
continue their studies in philosophy under a very 
capable professors. 


In the Novitiate we have 8 clerics, 2 lay novices and 
6 lay postulants. The Atonement Seminary of the 
Holy Ghost, affiliated with the Catholic University in 
Washington, opened at the end of September with an 
enrollment of 12 univedsity undergraduates and 16 
theologians, all of whom are university postgraduates. 


Among the new students at St. John’s is a convert 
from the Anglican Church, who is a graduate in music, 
both vocal and instrumental, of the University of 
Ithaca. He has already organized an orchestra and 
glee club among our student body, so that our 
Gaudeamuses this year ought to be particularly fine 
from the musical standpoint. 





On the Feast of the Stigmata of St. Francis, Septem- 
ber 17th, there was a Solemn High Mass in the Little 
Flower Chapel, at which took place the profession of 
Frater Edward, S.A., formerly Gerald Smith of Sandy 
Hook, N. Y., and Frater Luke, S.A., aforetime James 
Fisher of Allentown, Pa. Their profession should have 
taken place on August 20th, with their ten companions 
in the Novitiate, but both had to go to the hospital 
for an operation, thus postponing their profession. 


On the summit of the Mount of the Atonement is 
the water tower attached to which is the beautiful 
Chapel of the Holy Ghost. We have discovered re- 
cently that some of the heavy beams sustaining the 
weight of the water tank have suffered decay on ac- 
count of dry rot, and it will be necessary to rebuild 
the tower from its very foundations. We propose to 
erect the walls in granite, and provide a tank of a 
larger capacity, owing to the growth of the Community. 


We are certain you will agree with us that it will 
constitute a beautiful monument on the summit of our 
glorious Mountain. Perhaps among our Benefactors 
will be found someone to volunteer the cost of this re- 
construction as a memorial. The work of laying the 
new foundations and building the walls will soon begin. 


A Recent Picture of a Group of Friars of the Atonement at Graymoor. 
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STUDENTS’ BREAD 


At the present time, count- 
ing the students for the 
priesthood in the Prepara- 
tory College of St. John’s, 
together with the Novitiate 
and the six philosophers 
who are teaching, we have 
a total of seventy-five stu- 
dents to provide for at 
Graymoor. Reckoning the 
cost of feeding and educat- 
ing each student at $300, 
the total annual cost will ag- 
gregate $22,500. It is to be 
noted that the grand total re- 
ceived for Students’ Bread 
up to the end of August, as 
the report published below 
shows, is $8,524.46. Add to 
this $6,000.00 income from 
our Graymoor Burses and 
you have a total of ap- 
proximately $15,000, leaving 
a shortage of $7,500 to be 
made up by December 3lst, 
if the education of our young 
men is to be entirely covered 
by the alms of the faithful. 
By your gifts and prayers 
we hope the balance re- 
quired will be forthcoming. 











NCOMPLETED BURSES 
(1) St. Paul: $4,724.00 

(2) John Reid (Bro. Philip), 
No. 2: L. C., N. H., 27e. Total, 
$4,038.59 

(3) All Saints: Mrs. C. O'B., 
Cal., $1 Total, $3,590.27 

(4) St. Patrick I. wR. 
Cal., $10. Total, $3,045.50. 

(5) Our Lady of the Atone- 
ment Mrs. C. O’B., Cal., $1; 
J. O’K., Conn. $1 Total, 
$2,522.7 

(6) St. Francis Xavier: 
$2,396.15. (7) Sts. Simon and 
Jude: $2,310.52. 

(8) St. Joseph: L. IL, Cal., 
$60. Total, $2,243.65 
(9) Sacred Heart, No. 3: 
BB. %. S0: &. C.. .R. Fe 
$1; I. H., O., $1; L. L, Cal., $60; 
A. D., Ill, $1; Mrs. G. T., Wis., 
$2. “Total, $2,141.61 

(10) Our Lady of Lourdes: 
Mrs. C. O’B., Cal., $1; Mrs. 
L. A., Mo., 19c; L. I., Cal., $60. 
Total,'$1,674.82. 

(11) St. Francis of Assisi: 
Mrs. C. O'B., Cal., $1. Total, 
$1,551.74 

(12) Pins X.: D. F. D., N. ¥., 


$20. Total, $1,453.25 


~ 


4, 





The Water Tower Containing the Holy Ghost (13) Sacred Shoulder of Our 


Treasurer’s Report Chapel on the Mount of 
Has to be 
Previously Reported: $7,938.00. 
Myre. A. B, Wi YY. Bs 
G. P.G. N.Y. S; H. SN. Y¥., Si: M. DN. F., $3 Mee 
A..C., TH, $3; M..H., N. J. Ob; P. B... W.. ¥., Oh: Rev. S..5., 
Okla., $2; Mrs. J. F., Mass., $1; W. H., $1; F. S., Pa., $1; 


Mrs. V. De S., N. J., $1; Mrs. R. McC., N. Y¥., $1; Mrs 
M. B.. R..1, $3; J. MN. Y.,. Sls Mes. B.S; MC. &., 
W .Va., $5; Anonymous, $43.46; Legacy of R. E. O’Brien, 


$500. Received during August, 1934: $586.46. Grand Total, 
$8,524.40. 





GRAYMOOR BURSES 


Since our last report, three Burses have made an 
ascent of one rung each towards the top of the ladder. 
These Burses are Pius X., St. Anthony, No. 3, and 
The Little Flower, No. 2. A benefactor has introduced 
a new Burse, No. 38, St. John Bosco, by a gift of $5. 


Our request to Readers of THE Lamp to unite in 
contributions to the Burse of St. Paul, in order that 
the $276 necessary to make up the $5,000 and place 
this Burse among the CoMpLETED ONEs, has fallen on 
deaf ears, not a single contribution being reported dur- 
ing the month of August. St. Paul is one of the Seven 
Holy Patrons of the Society of the Atonement and we 
should like to see his Burse placed alongside that of 
St. Peter in the Completed List. 


the Atonement Which Lord: $1,440.60 
Rebuilt. (14) Our Lady of Perpetual 
Help: Mrs. C. O’B., Cal., $1; 
J. O’K., Conn. $1. Total, 
$1,299.92. 

(15) Hope: $1,113.28. (16) St. Rita: $1,101.13 

(17) St. Christopher: Mrs. C. O'B., Cal., $6; L. I. Cal. 
$5. Total, $1,062.94 

(18) St. John the Baptist: $897.00. (19) St. Anne: $847.85. 
(20) Father Drumgoole: $808.00. 

(21) St. Anthony, No. 3: C. B., N. Y., $4: Mrs. C. O'B., 
Cal., $1; L. I, Cal., $60. Total, $689.67. 

(22) Immaculate Conception: $651.50. (23) Holy Souls: 
$371.45, 

(24) Little Flower, No. 2: Mrs. A. S., N. Y., $1; C. B. 
N. Y., $4; Mrs. C. O'B., Cal., $1; L. I., Cal, $60. Total, 
$369.50 

(25) Holy Child Jesus: 
Divine: $277.00 

(27) Precious Blood: Mrs. C. O'B., Cal., $1. Total, $259.10. 

(28) Blessed Sacrament: Mrs. E. McC., N. Y., $1. Total, 
$258.00. 


$304.03 (26) St. John the 


(29) St. Gerard Magella: $255.84 (30) St. Margaret 
Mary: $249.95. (31) Five Wounds: 
Michael: $234.00. 

(33) Our Sorrowful Mother: J. O’K., $1. 

(34) Holy Family: $172.05. 

(35) Our Lady of Prompt Succor: Mrs. C. O'B., Cal. 
$1. Total, $142.98. 

(36) Holy Spirit: $114.50. (37) Most Holy Trinity: $71.25 

(38) St. John Bosco: Miss L. G., N. Y., $5. Total, $5.00. 


$238.00. (32) St. 


Total, $176.00. 
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St. Anthony's Page 


ST. ANTHONY’S GRAYMOOR NOVENA 


No Catholic can be ignorant of the value of inter- 
cessory prayer, and next to the Mother of Jesus, and 
St. Joseph, His Foster-father, there is before the throne 
of God no greater intercessor than St. Anthony of 
Padua. Since his death seven hundred years ago St. 
Anthony’s fame as a restorer of lost things, as a com- 
forter of the afflicted, as a helper in adversity and as 
a continuous worker of miracles, has increased through 
the course of the centuries. Today his clients are 
numbered by the hundreds of thousands, and we are 
told that even the Mohammedans have recourse to his 
Shrine in those Catholic Churches which are estab- 
lished in Mohammedan countries. 

Perhaps nowhere in the world does St. Anthony 
give more conclusive evidence of the efficacy of his 
intercession than at his Shrine on the Mount of the 
Atonement, where a Perpetual Novena is conducted, 
beginning every Tuesday and ending on Wednesday 
of the following week, so that these Novenas interlap 
each other, thus constituting an endless or perpetual 
chain. As evidence that petitions entered in Saint 
Anthony’s Novena at Graymoor are answered, read the 
testimonials which follow. We always have an abun- 
dant supply of these testimonials waiting for an op- 
portunity to be published in the pages of THE Lamp. 

During the time of the depression the numbers of 
the unemployed knocking at the doors of St. Chris- 
topher’s Inn has gone on increasing, and the family 
of the poor Friars of the Atonement has likewise in- 
creased. Had it not been for the thanksgiving offer- 
ings sent to Graymoor by the Clients of St. Anthony 
after participation in his Novena we know not how we 
could have kept the wolf from the door. There is no 
more effective way of winning the help of Saint 
Anthony than by promising a donation to feed his 
poor, provided he secures an answer to your petition. 

Address all petitions to St. Anthony’s Novena, 
Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 


TRIBUTES OF GRATITUDE TO ST. ANTHONY 


M. R. C., Conn.: 
for St. Anthony’s National Shrine, one of the members of 


Shortly after receiving your appeal 


the family lost two diamonds out of a ring which she 
cherished. Immediately my thoughts went to your appeal 
for the Shrine in honor of the good Saint and I promised 


an offering if I found the stones. After a long and diligent 
search I concluded they were not to be found, but I decided 
to send the offering anyway because, so it seemed, St. An- 
thony was unwilling to help me when I never gave a thought 
to him except when I lost something. Just as I had given 
up hope, I almost, miraculously, shall I say, picked up the 
lost diamonds. 

Mrs. E. M. C., Lakewood, Ohio: In gratitude to Saint 
Anthony through whose intercession I have received some 
favors I am sending enclosed check for the Bread Fund. 
Please remember in your Perpetual Novena to the good 
Saint another petition sent herewith. 

Mrs. E. E., Carman, N. Y.: I wish to give public expres- 
sion of my gratitude for favors received—the finding of a 
lost article—through the intercession of St. Anthony in the 
Novena at Graymoor. 

C. S., Bronx, N. Y.: In thanksgiving to St. Anthony and 
St. Joseph for a favor received I send enclosed offering. I 
secured a position after being out of work for over a year 
and although I was quite underweight passed a medical 
examination. 

Mrs. J. B., Marshall, Mo.: I want to make public ac- 
knowledgment of my gratitude to the Sacred Heart, Saint 
Anthony and other Saints for the grace of conversion of my 
mother-in-law and the return of my brother to his religious 
duty. 

R. C. S., Wilmerding, Pa.: The enclosed offering is in 
fulfillment of a promise I made St. Anthony if my grandson 
would secure a change of work. Please ask the good Saint 
to help him keep his position. 

Mrs. L. K. F., Ridgewood, N. J.: In token of my grati- 
tude for having my son-in-law obtain employment after 
three years of idleness, I am sending enclosed offering to 
St. Anthony’s Bread Fund. Thanks to the Sacred Heart, 
Our Blessed Mother and dear St. Anthony. 

M. K., Midland, Ont.: In appreciation of the many 
favors and blessings received through prayers and good 
works at your Shrine of St. Anthony, I am sending enclosed 
offering. 

Mrs. L., Nyack, N. Y.: Through the intercession of St. 
Anthony, my little daughter was saved from the necessity 
of having to undergo a double mastoid operation, and I 
gratefully send this offering to St. Anthony's Bread Fund. 

M. K. B., Atlantic City, N. J.: To fulfil a promise I am 


the enclosed donation to St. Anthony’s Bread Fund 





ksgiving. Please commend me to the good Saint 
that I may secure a position soon 
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The Rosary League 


THE HELPFULNESS OF THE ROSARY 
By Rr. Rev. H. T. Henry, Litt. D. 
in Catholic Register, (Toronto) 


A Protestant who should, by accident or design, 
attend our October devotions on some leisured eve- 
ning, might form very varied judgments upon them. 
His judgment would doubtless be in accordance with 
his varied character of religious training, his wide or 
his narrow culture, his reflective or superficial mind. 

He might think, as did James Russell Lowell, of 
“mechanic beads”—namely, that our prayer was con- 
ceived in a highly materialized or mechanical form. 
Lowell narrates in “The Cathedral” his impressions 
when, upon entering the famous Cathedral of Chartres, 
he perceived an old woman saying her beads before a 
statue of the Blessed Virgin. His first thought shows 
how vividly his Puritan training had been retained in 
his mind: 


I turned and saw a beldame on her knees; 
With eyes astray, she told mechanic beads 
Before some shrine of saintly womanhood, 
Bribed intercessor with far-off Judge. 


But his larger contacts with life, his deeper specula- 
tions of human nature, “rebuked” his first prejudiced 
thought: 


Such my first thought, my kindlier soon rebuked, 
Pleading for whatever touches life 

With upward impulse: be He nowhere else, 
God is in all that liberates and lifts, 

In all that humbles, sweetens and consoles: 
Blessed the natures shored on every side 
With landmarks of hereditary thought. 


And he compares the happy lot of Catholics with 
the unsettled religious thinking of others; for he 
immediately adds: 


Thrice happy they that wander not life long 
Beyond near succour of the household faith, 
The guarded fold that shelters, not confines! 


Catholicity shelters, not confines, the faithful soul. 
In this new trend of thought, he quite forgets the ques- 
tion of the “mechanic” beads. 


Protestant Commends Beads 


Another thinker, however, makes the mechanic 
beads a source of commendation upon the practical 
character of Catholic devotion. He is the Rev. Dr. 
James A. Beebe, Dean of the School of Theology of 
Boston University. He contributed an article entitled 
“A Protestant Rosary” to the Christian Advocate, a 
Methodist magazine, in which he notes that the mean- 
ing of prayer is generally understood, but that “in the 
matter of method, Protestant Christianity has dismally 
broken down, particularly among so-called evangel- 
icals. Just those groups who have talked most about 
the importance of prayer have had no consistent word 
to utter when asked: ‘How do we pray?’ ‘What goes 
on inside one when he prays? All my pastors in my 
youth and young manhood were devout men. All 
united in assuring me that prayer was the very breath 
of life to the spirit. But not one of them told me how 
to breathe.” 

Frameworks for prayer become of great utility 
here, as they do elsewhere, for more material pursuits 
in life. Shall anyone object that prayer becomes 
formal or mechanical? No, because it is the spirit 
that quickens. The form helps us to concentrate 
our attention, to suggest our processes of meditation, 
to give a forward and upward trend to our thinking. 








An Urgent Message From Our Spiritual Director 


Beloved Sons and Daughters of the Atonement: 

The Members of the Rosary League ought to read 
with special interest the Chapter of the Society of the 
Atonement’s History, published in this issue, because 
it tells of the founding of the Rosary League thirty- 
three years ago this very month, on the Feast of the 
Most Holy Rosary, which is also the Covenant Day of 
the Children of the Atonement. 

At first the membership of the Rosary League was 
very smail. Thirty-three years ago there were very 
few Anglicans who recited the Hail Mary, and fewer 
still who used the rosary. The number of Episcopalians 
who now invoke Our Lady and carry about with them 
her beads are much more 
numerous than they were 
in those days. But after 
the Society was cor- 
porately received into 
the Fold of Peter the 
Rosary League of Our 
Lady of the Atonement 
began to grow with great 
rapidity. There was a 
time when its member- 
ship amounted to one 
hundred thousand. But 
with the decline in the 
circulation of TH! 
Lamp, which has taken 
place during the sad 
depression, the active 
membership of the 
League has also greatly 
fallen off. Cannot we do 
something to rebuild 
and extend the member- 
ship of our League? 

We find among the 
Communists thousands 
of workers, both men Rine es 
and women, who carry 
on the propaganda of 
their principles with the 
greatest zeal and never 
lose an opportunity to 
gain new recruits to the 
Red Army of Antichrist. 
Are there none among our Rosarians with zeal enough 
to become a Promoter of the League and to form a 
Chaplet, or Band of seven or more members, as de- 
scribed in the Rosary League Manual. 

Many of your number, I fear, are not subscribers to 
“The Candle,’ the organ of the League, which has 
taken the place of the original magazine of the League, 
bearing the title: “Rose Leaves from Our Lady’s 
Garden.” 

Until about twelve months ago there was always a 
small surplus to the credit of “The Candle,” for the 
reason that the Rosarians kept up their subscriptions 











to “The Candle” so well that the receipts were more 
than sufficient to pay the cost of publication. But now 
for some time there has been a deficit in ‘‘The Candle” 
accounts and every month the deficit increases which 
clearly indicates that there is either a falling away in 
the subscriptions to “The Candle,’ or that those who 
take it have not been making a prompt renewal of 
their subscription. We ask, therefore, the Rosarians 
who read this letter, either to subscribe for the first 
time to “The Candle,” or else without further delay to 
make a renewal of their subscription. The price, as 
you are aware, is 50c for the year, or a three-year sub- 
scription for one dollar. A life subscription to “The 
Candle” is ten dollars. 
All subscriptions can be 
sent directly to the Sis- 
ters of the Atonement, 
Graymoor, Garrison, 
New York, or else to the 
Graymoor Press, Peeks- 
kill, New York. 

We wonder how many 
of you use the “Common 
Prayers of the Children 
of the Atonement” every 
day, and more _partic- 
ularly the _ Threefold 
Salutation of the Blessed 
Virgin, together with the 
recitation of one decade 
of the rosary daily for 
the special and general 
intentions of the League, 
which intentions are pub- 
lished in THE Lamp 
each month, and also in 
the quarterly issues of 


bers should participate 
with the Friars and Sis- 
ters of the Atonement in 
the observance of the 
monthly Novena to Our 
Lady of the Atonement, 
which adways begins on 
the first Saturday. 
Please note on the next page the favors obtained by 
those who have recourse to Our Lady of the Atonement 
in what has come to be known as the Novena of Last 
Resort. FaTHER Paut JAMES Francis, S.A. 
Spiritual Director. 





Mrs. J. F. K., Omaha: I have been reading “The Lamp” 
for over fifteen years, and I believe that if I had to go 
without bread I will always send each year the money for 
it, and this I have dearly experienced many times. I con- 
sider it a blessing to my home. My, I would love to visit 
Graymoor. Such a holy place! 
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NOVENA TO OUR LADY OF THE ATONEMENT 


This Novena is observed by the Sisters of the Atone- 
ment in their chapel before the Shrine of Our Lady of 
the Atonement beginning on the First Saturday of 
every month. It has become popularly known as the 
Novena of Last Resort and truly so, for many after 
praying a long time in vain have at last through this 
Novena obtained their request. 

The Sisters, Novices and Postulants will also 
remember in their Holy Communion the Intentions of 
all their Friends and Benefactors. 





EXPRESSIONS OF GRATITUDE 
RECEIVED 


FOR FAVORS 


Px ughkeepsie, N y My 


E. F. G.,, sister has been 
red of a severe pain in her back by means of the Novena 
‘ Last Resort She was very bad, could not sleep. The 
pain has ceased after two weeks of the Novena. Many 
thanks to the dear Sisters. Praise be to the Mother oi 


God, for granting this favor I can’t say how grateful we 
are. I will offer up a rosary for your continued good work 

Mrs. F. B., Trenton, N. J I am enclosing an offering 
in thanksgiving for favors received from the Blessed 
Mother. Our financial condition is improving, thanks to 
her intercession. Please continue to remember us in your 
pravers 

Mrs. W. B. H., Zenia, Ohio: I am enclosing an offer- 


ing which was promised if I received a favor through th 
intercession of Our Lady of the Atonement 

Miss M. R., Brighton, Mass.: A year ago my brother’s 
wife had a serious infection of the eye and I promised Our 
Lady of the Atonement a little offering in case of her cure. 
\ cure it is surely and it ix with great joy I enclose an 


offering in thanksgiving. 


C. A. M., Great Neck, L. I Please publish a request 
granted to me through St. Anthony, St. Jude and Our Lady 
of the Atonement The request was a tenant for my 


property, which was really a wonder, thanks to you and 
St. Anthony, St. Jude and Our Lady of the Atonement. 

A. P. MeN., Berkeley, Cal.: I am enclosing herewith my 
The had decided | 
renew it but a week ago I made a Novena to our Lady of 


renewal to Lamp. I could not again 


the Atonement, promising if the favor was granted, I would 
On the third day of my 
heartfelt 


renew my subscription. prayers, 


the request was granted. So with thanks I en 


close my offering herewith 
M. C., Brooklyn, N. Y.: I 
friend in thanksgiving to our Lady of the Atonement for a 


am sending an offering for a 


favor received. A position was secured after making the 
Novena and we are grateful for your prayers. 

L. MM Beach, N. Y.: 
thanksgiving for a favor received 
the Atonement, for which I am truly grateful. 

M. U., time asked that 
you please enter my intentions in your Novena to our Lady 
I am enclosing an offering in thanks 
With best 


offering in 
Lady of 


Long Enclosed is an 


through our 


Algiers, Louisiana: Some ago | 


of the Atonement. 
giving and want to thank you for your prayers. 
wishes, dear Sisters, I am— 

K. S., Chicago, Ill: 
ago I have received 
vena of Last 


Although I wrote you only a week 
the No- 
and hasten to send you the promised 


part of my request made in 
Resort 
offering in honor of our Blessed Mother in thanksgiving 


Begging your continued prayers, respectfully— 


cc « Waterford, N. ¥ Enclosed find an offering in 
thanksgiving for favor received through the intercession of 
our Blessed Lady, St. Joseph, St. Anthony and the Little 
Flower Please continue to remember my intentions in 
your Novenas 

ae Yonkers, N. ¥ Enclosed find a small offering 





in honor of our Lady of the Atonement. | 





vena of Last Resort and my petition has be« granted I 
want to thank the Sacred Heart and our Blesse idy for 
answering my request 

Mrs. J. D., Tuxedo, N. Y Enclosed is an offering for a 
Mass to be said in honor of our Lady of the Atonement 


and the Sacred Heart, which I promised in my May Novena 


to Our Lady. I have always prayed to the Blessed 


and she has always vranted 1 petition } many 


thanks to our dear Lady and to you Sisters for your prayers 


M. D., Shenandoah, Iowa: Enclosed please find my offer 
ing of thanksgiving to our Lady of the Atonement which I 
promised if my petition was answered. I am happy to say 
it was 

Mrs. A. B., New York Cit) \ little over a year ago I 
wrote asking you to make a Novena to Our Lady of the 


Atonement and St. Anthony that my compensation would 


not be cut beyond what was required to maintair decent 


tandard of living. In going over my file I found that they 
nth more than I had been 


the 


twenty-five dollars a mx 
While I got a 
than made up the difference and since the new bill I expect 


Many, many thanks 


owed me 


receiving cut, extra twenty-five more 
to get back all, plus the twenty-five 
for your prayers 


Mrs. A. H. A, 


asked to join 


Clintonville, N. ¥ \ short time ago I 


with you in a Novena 1 ell a piece of 


property. I am sure you will be delighted to hear that the 
sale is almost complete The deed is clear ait a search, 
except one point. Please continue to pray that all will be 
completed satisfactorily 

Mrs. J. D., Brooklyn, N. ¥ In this last Novena that you 
had, I asked you to pray that my husband would be called 
back to work eight hours, and last Monday he went back 

Mrs. F. W., Rochester, N. Y.: I want to thank you for 
your prayers in the July Novena for a tenant. I rented my 








house the second day of the Novena Accept this little 
gift in appreciation. Many thanks for your prayers 
ROSARY LEAGUE INTERCESSIONS 
Intentions for October 
Victory Over Our Enemies 
Other Intentions 

Convers on to Christ and Holy Church of the one thou- 

nd million who are still pagan. Conversion of all Eastern 
Schis s, A cans and Protestants to Catholic Unity. 
Conversion of the Jews. For the China, Japan, Africa and 
India Missions. Supplication for Priests and Religious in 
their sphe re of service 

Spiritual Favors: 1,297. Concerning Vocations to the 


Life or guidance therein, 33. 


Grace of 


Religious 


the 
Happy Marriage, 104 


Priesthood or 


Temperance, 157. Conver- 





sion to the Faith, 124. Return to God and the Sacraments, 
107. Happy Death, & For the Repose of 389 Souls. 

remy Favors: 896. Special Intentions, 856. Restora- 
tion to Health, 389. Return of Lost Articles, 12. Success 
in Business, 267. 

Financia! and Industrial: Suitable Employment, 605. 
Good Sales or Rentals, 189. Financial Aid, 415. Thanks- 
givings are rendered by 310 











In The Mission Field 


A MESSAGE TO OUR U.N. B. L. MEMBERS 


The Aftermath Collection year has proven a 
downright failure. The President's personal appeal 
was addressed to fifty thousand former Readers of 
THe Lamp, fortunately we did not make it one hun- 
dred thousand, as we originally intended. Until now 
the returns have not been sufficient to cover the print- 
ing and mailing charges. 

It is TO THE VETERAN MEMBERS OF OUR LAMP ARMY 
AND U. N. B. L. THAT WE NOW TURN IN THE HOPE 
THAT THEY WILL CHANGE THIS FAILURE INTO AN ACTUAI 
TRIUMPH. 

THe ActivE MEMBERSHIP OF OUR MISSIONARY 
UNION STILL MUSTERS FORTY THOUSAND STRONG AND 
THAT NUMBER WILL SUFFICE TO MAKE THE AFTERMATH 
COLLECTION A RECORD BREAKER EVEN AT THE ELEVENTH 
HOUR. MorE THAN SIXTY DAYS REMAIN BEFORE 1934 
IS ENDED AND IN THAT TIME LET EVERY READER OF THE 
LAMP WHO HAS NOT YET MAILED HIS OR HER U.N. B. L. 
MIssIONARY OFFERING FOR THE CURRENT YEAR DO SO 
WITHOUT FAILURE, THEN INDEED WILL WE REJOICE IN 
THE BIGGEST AFTERMATH HARGEST OF RECENT YEARS. 

WE ARE FACED WITH A DEFICIT AT THE END OF THE 
YEAR OF SEVEN THOUSAND Do.tars. WILL YoU NOT, 
DEAR MISSIONARY COMRADES, CHANGE THIS DEFICIT 
INTO AN ACTUAL SURPLUS. ABOUT THIRTEEN THOUSAND 
OF YOUR NUMBER HAVE ALREADY SENT ONE DOLLAR 
EACH TO THE UNION, SURELY SEVEN THOUSAND MORE 
WILL DO LIKEWISE BEFORE THE YEAR ENDS, 








Give the Editor the happiness of reporting big 
returns for the last two weeks of October and the first 
fifteen days of November. 





MASS INTENTIONS 


We thank those who have sent Mass Intentions to 
Graymoor. Not only have you kept the Atonement 
Fathers well supplied, both at Graymoor and on the 
missions, but you have enabled us to send thousands 
of stipends to the missionaries of Asia, Africa and the 
Islands of the Pacific, also to priests in America and 
Europe. We could use many thousands more. Keep 
on sending them. They are most welcome. 


SMOKY LAKE PAYS TRIBUTE TO 
OUR EUCHARISTIC KING 
[The Shrine Church of Our Lady of the Atonement 
at Smoky Lake, in the diocese of Edmonton, Canada, 


was the setting on August 6th and 7th for an humble, 





yet royal and inspiring tribute of love and veneration 
for Our Lord in the Holy Eucharist. That little known 
missionary outpost in the Canadian northwest, enjoyed 
the blessed privilege of holding a Eucharistic Congress 
and though great numbers of the faithful usually in 
attendance at such religious tributes were not in 
evidence at Smoky Lake, it was none the less an occa- 
sion which has left its impress on the minds and hearts 
of those who witne it, and its fruits will ripen 
into the golden harvest of firm belief and loyalty to 
faith in the One Holy Catholic Church. 

Fr. Augustine Walsh, S.A., who has been in charge 
of the missionary work at Smoky Lake since July, 
1933 and has just been recalled to the Motherhouse 
at Graymoor to become a member of the teaching 
faculty of St. John’s Atonement College, made ar- 
rangements for the Congress, and all his efforts 
were ably seconded by our own devoted Sisters of 
the Atonement, and by Father Lawrence, S.A. who 
reached Smoky Lake a few days before the opening of 
the Coneress, and has since assumed pastoral charge. 

Writing of the Eucharistic Congress at Smoky Lake 
in the Canadian Annals of Our Lady of the Atonement, 
Father Hyacinth Workman, O.F.M., says: 

“As one of the privileged few to take an active part 
in the recent Eucharistic Congress of Smoky Lake, I 
have been asked to write a few lines about it, in 
perpetuam rei memoriam. I do so with pleasure, but 
not without some misgivings. For never, since Eucha- 
ristic Congresses were first held, has there been one 
like ours. I am sure that the humblest of them was 
outwardly more beautiful and splendid than ours, but 
I am also sure that the greatest of them did not give 
more honor and pleasure to our Blessed Lord. 

“When I arrived in Smoky Lake on Monday after- 
noon, August 6th, I found that the Franciscan Fathers 
of the Atonement, ably assisted by their devoted Sis- 
ters were completing their preparations for the Con- 
gress. Whether they thought it or not they could truly 
repeat the words of King Solomon: “O Lord God, in 
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the simplicity of my heart I have joyfully offered Thee 
all things.” For, indeed, all that Smoky Lake had to 
offer had been employed to give honor to our Eucha- 
ristic King. And the cloudless skies of that August 
afternoon gave hope of a fine clear night and of a 
sunny morrow which would enable the faithful to come 
from north and south and east and west. 

“Alas, for our hopes and wishes! At seven o'clock 
that evening the wind changed suddenly, heavy clouds 
came up and rolled from the north-west. At eight, 
the rain began to fall. At nine, it turned to a deluge. 
At eleven it ceased, but not till the roads had become 
impassable. 

“Thus it was, that when the hour struck for Midnight 
Mass, only the Catholics of Smoky Lake were able 
to be present. They made a brave showing, about fifty 
of them, most of whom received Holy Communion. 
Rev. Fr. Augustine Walsh, S.A., was the celebrant and 
was assisted by Rev. Fr. 
Herold of Opal, and 
Brother Kleta, O.M.I., as 
Deacon and Sub-deacon. 
Rev. Fr. N. Smeltzer of 
Vilna was Master of 
Ceremonies. The parish 
choir, assisted by the 
Franciscan Sisters sang 
the ninth Gregorian 
Mass in honor of the 
Blessed Virgin. After 
the Gospel Rev. Fathers 
Hyacinth, O.F.M. of Ed- 
monton, and Hollick of 
St. Michael’s, preached 
in English and Polish 
respectively. Both took 
for their subject “the 
Holy Mass, one and the 
same Sacrifice as that of 
Calvary” as suggested in 
the Congress Program 
and gave a doctrinal ex- 
position of the teaching 
of the Church on this all 
important dogma of our 
faith. 

“Though we were naturally much disappointed not 
to have a larger congregation, we came away from our 
Midnight Mass consoled and happy. For we had 
honored Christ as He wishes to be honored, in all love 
and devotion. We felt too that He, being alone respon- 
sible for the weather, was pleased with our offering 
and that He reserved to Himself the time and the man- 
ner of bringing about the fruits of the Congress. 


“August 7th broke out fine but fitful, and we knew 
that Our Lord meant to give our faith and humility a 
further trial. The sunny weather and the wind, which 
blew as if it wished to drive every cloud from the sky, 
encouraged a good number of Catholics from Warspite, 
and some from Waskatenau and other places to harness 
their horses and make the pilgrimage to Smoky Lake. 
Up till the hour for High Mass the Fathers heard con- 
fessions and gave Holy Communion. The condition of 
the roads were terrible and no automobiles could travel 


= i 






The Four Japanese Students for the Priesthood at Graymoor, 
Frater Peter Baptist, a Novice Recently Clothed in the 
Franciscan Habit Stands in the Center. 


over them. As a consequence three of the preachers 
for the day could not come. 

“It was bright and sunny, but somewhat windy when 
at 10:30 Solemn High Mass began at the outdoor altar 
erected on the Sisters’ grounds. Rev. Fr. Hyacinth, 
O.F.M., was the celebrant and Rev. Fr. Herold and 
Brother Kleta again filled the office of Deacon and 
Sub-deacon, and Fr. Smeltzer acted as Master of Cere- 
monies. The parish choir sang the Gregorian Mass 
of the Angels. Called upon to replace Mgr. Lyons, 
Rev. Fr. Lawrence, S.A., of Graymoor, New York, re- 
cently appointed pastor of Smoky Lake, preached, 
very touchingly, in English on the love of Our Lord 
in the Holy Eucharist, and Rev. Fr. Komorowsky, of 
Mundare, gave a very eloquent sermon in Polish on 
the Mass, the enlivening Principle of Catholic Faith. 
Meanwhile the wind had grown stronger and towards 
the end of the Credo it became evident that we could 
not continue the Mass in 
the open air. So regret- 
fully we returned to the 
Church and completed 
the Holy Sacrifice with- 
out fear or danger of an 
untimely interruption. 
For the second time man 
had proposed but God 
had disposed. We had 
hoped that our outdoor 
Mass would not only be 
beautiful and solemn, 
but that it would attract 
a big gathering from the 
town and the surround- 
ing country. But no, 
Our Lord had things 
His Own way and 
showed more clearly 
than ever that, taking 
our will for great deeds, 
= He intended to do the 
real work of the Con- 
gress. Immediately after 
Mass we had our Proces- 
sion of the Blessed Sac- 
rament around the exte- 
rior of the Church, it being impossible on account of 
the muddy roads to go down into the town. How 
fervently we prayed that Our Saviour would rain bless- 
ings down upon the good town of Smoky Lake. 


“About one hundred persons had assisted at this 
solemn function. As it ended the weather again be- 
came very threatening and prudence suggested an im- 
mediate start for home. And heeding the warning 
many of the clergy and faithful regretfully departed. 
Thus the Priests’ Conference did not take place. But 
as the local Catholics returned to the Church in the 
afternoon, we held our Holy Hour according to the 
programme. In the absence of Rev. Fr. Heffernan, of 
Radway Center, Rev. Frs. Hyacinth, Augustine and 
Lawrence preached short sermons on the Holy Mass. 
Between each instruction appropriate prayers were 
recited and hymns sung. The ceremony concluded 
with Benediction of the Blessed Sacrament.” 








A Visit to the Ethiopic Pontifical College, 
Vatican City, Italy 


to 


Driving from the Vatican to our hotel one day last 
summer while in Rome for the Holy Year, my atten- 
tion was called to a priest passing by on the street. 
Ordinarily priests are seen frequently enough in Rome, 
one does not pause to take special note of them—but 
this clerical gentleman was a Negro, though he did 
not strike me as an American Negro. 

The following day we went to see the Ethiopic 
College, the only college, by the way, in Vatican City 
proper. To my surprise, on entering we were greeted 
by our quondam friend of the afternoon before. He 
is the Rev. Mariam Semharay, a member of the 
Ethiopic clergy who, with their rite, date back to the 
fourth century. 

Asking about their rite we were informed: “The 
Ethiopic rite was established by Pope Athanasius.” 

Pope Athanasius! I ejaculated mentally; was St. 
Athanasius a pope? Not, I learned, Pope of Rome but 
“Pope of Alexandria,’ a term familiarly, and rever- 


Drex—EL Morreve in Mission Fields at Home 


ently, applied to the Patriarch of Alexandria from the 
primitive days when that see was the most learned 
in Christendom and held precedence among all the 
Eastern churches. 

To St. Athanasius is accredited the foundation of 
the Ethiopic Christian Church, which remained in 
communion with the See of Rome during and after the 
Schism of the Eastern and Western Churches. It was 
interesting too, to learn that the Christian mission in 
Ethiopia was the indirect result of a scientific explora- 
tion. 

In the closing years of the third century an expedi- 
tion from Tyre stopped at a port in Ethiopia. The 
natives attacked the party, killed all with the excep- 
tion of two young boys (Christians), Frumentius and 
Edesius, who were brought to the king and retained at 
his court. The boys gradually rose to positions of 
trust and influence in the kingdom. 


Frumentius, on the death of the king, assisted the 





In the Center (between the two in white) is the Rev. A. Tecle Semharay, S., of the Ethiopic Rite, Who 
is the Direct Superior (whom we term Prefect) of the Students at this College. 
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queen-regent in the government of the state. Desiring 
most ardently to see the Ethiopian nation become 
Christian, Frumentius betook himself to Alexandria 
to entreat St. Athanasius to send pastors to instruct a 
people so well fitted to receive the doctrine of Christ. 
Frumentius was but a layman but St. Athanasius 
judged that no one was more fitting to carry out this 
sacred work than Frumentius and accordingly con- 
secrated him bishop and bade him return to Ethiopia 
and finish the work he had begun. This about 
A. D. 326. Ethiopia fully realized the hope Fru- 
mentius had entertained, for seldom did any nation 
embrace Christianity with greater ardor or defe 
with greater courage. 


was 


na it 


The Ethiopic rite was established by St. Athanasius 
and as Patriarch of Alexandria was directed by him. 
It has continued to this day in the Uniate as well as in 
the Coptic Ethiopic rite. At the present time there 
are seventy-four priests and fifty seminarians of the 
Uniate Ethiopic rite. They are assisted by forty 
Capuchin and Lazarist Fathers, who work principally 
in the interior. There is but one Ethiopic bishop, His 
Excellency, Most Rev. Kidane Marian Cassa, Bishop 
of Eritrea, Abyssinia. 


In 1919, the Ethiopic Pontifical College was estab- 
lished in Rome (Vatican City) for the higher educa- 
tion of the priests of the Ethiopic rite. The most 
promising and capable students are selected from the 
schools connected with the monasteries in Ethiopia and 
sent on to the Ethiopic College in Vatican City, to 
prepare themselves to become teachers among thei: 
own people. The college is under the direction of the 
Capuchin Fathers. It is more of a home for the 
Ethiopic students, for although they have some classes 
here, they attend the colleges outside Vatican City for 
most of their courses. The students wear a black cas- 
sock, with a heliotrope or rose-colored sash, and a little 
black cap. The beginners wear a cream or white 
cassock. 


At present there are twenty-six students at this col- 
lege. They are of superior mental calibre, ranking in 
the upper quartile, especially in philosophy and 
theology, in classes comprised of all rites and nations, 
This information was obtained from our kindly host 
through the medium of Latin, German, French and a 
little Tourist-phrase Italian which Father Denis and I 
used in our conversation. Had we had the mastery 
of his native tongue, we probably might have obtained 
a wealth of fascinating information. 


Much to our disappointment we learned that the 
faculty and student body were out of the city for the 
summer vacation, thus taking the chief charm out of 
a tour through the neat, clean building. The chapel is 
quite attractive, done in color a-plenty. Speaking a few 
days later to a Roman dignitary of our visit to the 
Ethiopic College he told us of our Holy Father’s visit 
to it a year or two ago, the most delightful point of 
which was this incident he related. After the Holy 
Father had been welcomed by the student body with 
an address and the singing of their native songs, and 
His Holiness had responded by some gracious remarks 
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and bestowed his blessing, he visited the chapel, and 
then spent a long time in the library looking over the 


books. Turning to some students who stood nearby 
the Holy Father remarked: 
“There are two things in a college which are of 


highest importance: first of all the chapel for duties 
to God, and then the library for duties to study.” 


Looking through a collection of photographs of the 
college Pope Pius noted those of the kitchen and 
refectory. He then said, smiling: 

“And then there is third thing which should be 
taken into account, that is the appetite This too 
seems sufficiently provided for, so ev | 





right.” 





Rev. A. Tecle Mariam Semharay, S., and a Seminarian 


About to be Ordained, of the Ethiopic College, 
Vatican City, Italy. 




















The Holy Childhood Association 


The Holy Childhood is well adapted to strengthen 
one’s faith and nurture the apostolic spirit. By enroll- 
ing our children and explaining to them that the scope 
of the Association is to save souls for God, by inspir- 
ing them with the idea of making little sacrifices for 
the attainment of this end, we educate the coming 
generation to better appreciate their Faith; and en- 
kindle in their hearts the desire to do something real 
for God by becoming little missionaries and saviors 
of souls. 

The Holy Father referring to the Association said: 
“It is not without reason that the name of ‘Little Sa- 
viors’ has been given to the children who are enrolled 
in the Holy Childhood. They are little on account of 
their age and they should be called little in homage to 
the True Savior, without Whose infinite merits their 
apostolate would have no value; but if we consider 
the great results they accomplish by their apostolate, 
not ‘Little Saviors’ but ‘True Apostles’ should we 
call those who rescue thousands of little babies each 
year from the selfish designs of their inhuman 
parents.” 

fhe Holy Childhood affords great training in the 
practice of virtue. Working in accord with the inten- 
tion of the Association they will earn by their own 
efforts the alms offered to ransom pagan children and 
by reciting every day the prescribed prayers they will 
perform continual acts of charity that will enrich their 
souls with merit and implant in their hearts the most 
solid foundation of all virtues. They will merit the 
benevolence of the Christ Jesus and the countless 
blessings that are promised in Sacred Scripture to 
those who perform works of charity and mercy. 

The Holy Childhood depends for its development 
upon bishops, priests and teachers. The priest in 
charge of a parish has but to say the word and this 
most deserving charity which asks so little of its mem- 
bers, will soon flourish in the school. Sisters and Sun- 
day school teachers will give their heartiest coopera- 
tion and the blessing of God will descend upon those 
who are striving to further advance the work of mis- 
sionaries in pagan lands. By neglecting this Associa- 
tion, we are keeping from our children a salutary help 
along the path of virtue and jeopardizing the eternal 
salvation of countless pagan souls. 





The Association procures each year the grace of 
Baptism for half a million pagan babies and it main- 
tains another half million in various houses, schools 
and industrial institutions, where rescued children 
grow up to be excellent Christians. From these or- 
phanages, every year, thousands of young men and 
women go forth to enter into the society of their 
country to form new families and the back-bone of 
Christianity within the domain of Heathendom. 

Dues for each member in the Holy Childhood Asso- 
ciation are twelve cents a year. Infants and children 
of all ages are eligible, both living and dead. Benefits 
of membership are many Masses, prayers and indul- 
gences. Send applications and dues to the Union-That- 
Nothing-Be-Lost, Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 





RANSOM OF CHINESE BABIES 

Contributions for the rescue and support of Chinese 
Babies are still in advance of a year ago, but the con- 
tributions during August, 1934 were only $8.00 more 
than those of August last year. However, the Total for 
1934, up to the present report, is almost double what it 
was a year ago. It remains to be seen whether the lead 
will be maintained during the remainder of the present 
year. 

Previously Reported: $1,744.86. Agnes Ryan, Pa., $10; 
Teresa Donohue, Md., $10; Mrs. M. Manwaring, N. Y., $1; 
James Dunne, N. Y., $5; R. Clifford, N. H., $10; Mr. and 
Mrs. A. LeBlanc, Mass., $5; Mary Greene, Mass., $5; Mrs. 
C. Reilly, R. I. $5; Edith Klein, Pa., $5; Mrs. A. Henry 
Iowa, $5; Jennie Deane, N. Y., $5; Mrs. J. Moriarty, Mass., 
$5; Mrs. J. Bann, Colo., $5; Mrs. L. Smith, Pa., $5; M. Gal 
lowich, Pa., $1; Catherine Kennedy, Il, $5; Mrs. F. Chiods, 
Pa., $5; Mrs. O’Dell, Pa., $5; Edward Carville, O., $5; R. 
McDonald, Tenn., $10; R. Clifford, N. H., $5; Mrs. C. 
Sears, N. J., $5; Emma Mondry, Ill, $5; A Friend, Minn., 
$20; Mrs. A. Wollny, Texas, $10; Mrs. M. Condon, Conn., 
$5; Mrs. A. Micklos, Pa., $5; Miss Agnes Micklos, Pa., $5; 
Mrs. B. Goemer, D. C., $5; Susie Denphy, Mass., $5; Anon., 
Mass., $5; T. E. D., Wis., $5; Mrs. Mary Keane, Conn., $5; 
Josephine C. Martin, R. I. $10; Srs. of the Atonement, 
N. Y., $5; Mrs. Estella Doyle, Nebr., $5; Mrs. A. Niehoff, 
Ill., $5; Mary Egan, O., $2. Received during August, 1934: 
$224.00. Grand Total, $1,968.86. 
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SISTER INNOCENTIA WRITES— 
Dear Members and Friends of the Holy Childhood 
Association: 

It's Rosary Month, isn’t it? And did you ever notice 
how many Saints’ Days are crowded into this beauti- 
ful month? There is the Feast of all our Guardian 
Angels right at the beginning of the month, and the 
dear Little Flower, Patroness of the Missions, and our 
own St. Francis, and the great Saint Teresa, who won 
so many souls to God by her prayers, and St. Mar- 
garet Mary, who loved the Sacred Heart, and the 
Evangelist St. Luke who wrote so beautifully of Our 
Blessed Lady, and the Archangel St. Raphael, whose 
name means the Healing of God, and those great mis- 
sionaries, the Apostles Simon and Jude—Why it looks 
as if all the Saints had been trying to have their feasts 
celebrated during Mary’s month, doesn’t it? And no 
wonder, for she is the Queen and Mother of all the 
Saints, isn’t she? I think 
there must be great rejoic- 
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and bring some curse upon her? “No! No!” answers 
the nun, “The crocodile can do you no harm! Give 
your child to us, to be kept for Jesus’ Kingdom, and 
Christ Himself will protect you, for Christ is King! 
He is Lord of the mountain torrent and of the jungle 
stream. Naught can withstand His power. Christ is 
King.” One more look at the coin in her palm, one 
thought as to the prestige that piece of “white man’s 
money” will give her among the other women of her 
tribe, and the woman thrusts the baby into the out- 
stretched arms. The nun hastens back to her convent 
with the precious burden. Yes, Christ is King. And 
His loving heralds in far-away America have in a 
mighty trumpet blast proclaimed His Kingdom here in 
darkest Africa. For the coin she had pressed into the 
woman’s hand was from the alms of the Holy Child- 
hood! And with every step she took, she seemed to 
catch the echoes of silver-throated trumpets proclaim- 
ing, “Christ is King!” Christ is King! Yes, Christ is 

King. And soon the little 

one she is carrying in her 





ing in Heaven all through 


this glorious month. But ON THE OTHER SIDE His 


best and most glorious of all 
is that wonderful feast on 
the last Sunday of October 
—the Feast of Christ the 
King. Yes, Christ is King, 
and we are—?> What is our 
part in His Kingdom? Why, 
we are His Little Heralds. 
And as the heralds of 
old sounded upon silver 
trumpets the advent of the 
king, so we go before our 
King into those lands which 
do not as yet acknowledge 
His sway, and we proclaim 
to those millions of pagans 
that Christ is King, Christ 
is King! Yes, without even 
leaving our own cities and 
towns, we send our silver 
trumpet peal far across the 


mourn 





We go our ways in life too much alone; 
We hold ourselves too far from all our kind; shall 
Too often we are dead to sigh and moan; 
Too often to the weak and helpless blind; 
Too often where distress and want abide 
We turn and pass upon the other side. 
The other side is trodden smooth, and worn 
By footsteps passing idly all the day, ful! 
Where lie the wounded ones that faint and 


Is seldom more than an untrodden way. 

Our selfish hearts are for our feet the guide— 
They lead us by upon the other side. 

Oh, friends and sisters, gliding down the years, 
Humanity is calling each and all 

In tender accents, born of grief and tears! 
I pray you, listen to the thrilling call, 

You cannot, in your cold and selfish pride, 
Pass guiltless by upon the other side. 


arms will be made a child of 
Kingdom. No muddy 
oozy waters shall stain its 
brow! No slimy crocodile 
devour it! But Bap- 
tism’s sparkling waters shall 
lave it, and Christ Himself 
shall reign in that pure soul. 
And all because the King’s 
Little Heralds were faith- 
Oh, let us always be 
faithful heralds. Let us, at 
whatever sacrifice, proclaim 
His kingdom far and wide. 
And at the last, when we 
have spent ourselves in the 
service of the King, may the 
smile of the King be our 
reward. 
Lovingly in the Holy Child, 
SISTER INNOCENTIA, S.A. 








SISTER INNOCENTIA’S 





sea, over rugged mountains, 
through tangled jungles, and 
everywhere proclaim that Christ is King! Christ is 
King! How do we do it? Listen, and I'll tell you. 


Far away, where a muddy river oozes its way 
through marshy, matted grass lands, a pagan woman 
stands on the brink of the stream. In her arms she 
holds a tiny infant, peacefully slumbering, blissfully 
unaware of the cruel fate that awaits it,—for the super- 
stitious mother is about to cast the little one into the 
stream as a holocaust to the mighty crocodile, which 
she worships as a god. She lifts the sleeping baby 
high. Another moment, and it will be plunged into the 
murky water, and the slimy crocodile will be munching 
the little one’s tender flesh. But no! A hand is laid on 
her arm, and the startled mother looks up into the smil- 
ing face of a nun. A few whispered words,—a coin 
slipped into the woman’s palm,—and the nun holds 
out her arm for the baby. For a moment the mother 
hesitates. Perhaps the crocodile god will be angry, 


MAIL BAG 


Mrs. L. M., Woodcliff, N. J.: “Enclosed you will find 
five dollars for which I want to ransom a Chinese Baby. 
I want it to be named Joseph after a friend of mine whose 
name is Josephine, who departed this world a few weeks 
ago.” 

What a beautiful remembrance of your friend! Little 
Joseph’s prayers will surely move God’s mercy towards 
you and your friend. 

K. S., Scranton, Pa.: “Enclosed you will find a money 
order for five dollars to purchase a Chinese baby girl to be 
named Mary Bernadette. I promised St. Bernadette if she 
obtained from Our Blessed Mother a position for me, that 
I would buy a baby. Was called to work just one week, 
and am very thankful.” 

Evidently our new Saint, St. Bernadette, is interested in 
the ransom of pagan babies, since she so speedily obtained 
the favor you asked. May the prayers of little Mary 
Bernadette soon obtain for you steady employment. 








Rose, elated at her inheritance, 
planning marvellous ways of using 
the money, sat forward eagerly, 
bright eyes fixed on the road ahead. 
“Wait. Let me guess which road 
you will take,” she cried, as the 
car slowed up at the crossroads. 

The old man stopped. His shrewd 
eyes studied the unconscious face 
at his shoulder. 

“It must be up there,” decided 
the girl, looking up at a grey 
tower visible amongst the pines. 

“Right. It is a very lonely spot, 
ideal for an artist but not for a girl 
like you.” 

“T’m going to sell it. I could not 
live up here in this grim place. 
Mountains and trees seem gloomy 
to me, after city life.” 

“Some folks have no choice. Do 
you know there are only two radios 
hereabouts? Twelve miles to the 
railroad spur. A lonely life with 
hardships.” 

“But why don’t they move? 
This is a free country.” 

“Nothing is free for poor folks,” 
retorted old Andy. 

But Rose, planning for the long- 
dreamed of trip across the seas, a 
dream she had indulged in without 
real hope, scarcely listened. Mr. 
Blair, the lawyer who had charge 
of the late artist’s affairs, had told 
her the odd stone house would 
bring about five thousand dollars. 

Denis Clark, painter, had lived a 
solitary life in his beloved moun- 
tains. He had an electricity plant 
for his house and this furnished 
light, heat and water power. His 
paintings had been strange and the 
eerie subjects had not been popular. 
It was only occasionally that a 
canvas sold and this had been the 
only source of income for he had 
put all or most of his money in 
building the studio. 

“How beautiful,” Rose’s eyes 
were fixed on the artistic pile of 
rough grey stone. “It looks almost 
like a church.” 

“Church! I'll show you the 
church when I drive you back.” 
Rose failed to catch the almost 
tragic undertone in old Andy’s 
husky voice. 


The Spanish Chest 


Laura Rein MONTGOMERY 


Denis had made a picture of his 
studio home. He had cleared only 
enough for the building and the 
lofty trees bowed and whispered 
above his chimneys. Snow-topped 
mountains brooded above the house 
and below his terrace sparkled a 
silver pool, fed by the stream 
tumbling down the mountain-side. 

A curving road of gravel wound 
up to the stone portico which was 
placed on the west side of the 
studio, affording an adequate shel- 
ter while a wayfarer waited for ad- 
mittance. 

“Denis never turned anyone 
away, but sometimes it was hard to 
make him hear when he was paint- 
ing.” 

Rose turned in surprise. “Then 
you were friends ?” 

“Yes,” he said briefly. “Denis 
was ararecrony. Many atime I’ve 
climbed up here to smoke and chat 
when all the world below us slept 
through the storm. He could cook, 
too, could Denis,” a chuckle 
escaped him, “he could cook better 
than he painted but, mind ye, young 
lady, he had the vision. That’s 
what most of us lack—vision.” 

With a delightful sense of being 
an householder she thrust the large 
copper key into the stout oak door. 
There was a square entry beyond 
the vestibule and then three steps 
upward. 

“How lovely.” 

Andy nodded, his face grim. 

Rose, guessing that the sight of 
his friend’s home saddened him, 
went on through the long room. 
The room was oddly fashioned. It 
was almost like a cross, having 
rooms built out so there was light 
from four sides. The length of the 
living room was seventy feet and 
then three steps up led into a small 
conservatory with the south window 
occupying the entire end. The bed- 
room and kitchen were at the sides 
but with huge doorways that per- 
mitted the light to stream through. 

“He had always a light for his 
work. See, he kept four easels 
ready. Many nights we’ve sat be- 
fore his great log fire. Denis had 
the vision.” 


“What do you mean by vision?” 
Rose stood before an exquisite buhl 
cabinet, her finger absently tracing 
the design in gay enamels. 

Andy belatedly removed his fur 
cap and scratched his head. “He 
thought of other folks,” he mut- 
tered finally. ‘‘He would have had 
more money if he had not fed half 
the poor folks about here during the 
depression. Any man or woman 
needing anything always climbed 
this hill to tell him and none ever 
left empty handed. He had 
thoughts once... .” Andy stopped 
speaking, his dim eyes roving 
round the great sunny room as 
though his dead friend had checked 
him. 

“Suppose we build a fire and sit 
awhile,” suggested Rose dreamily. 
“T have the oddest feeling here, al- 
most as though my uncle were here 
and—wanted me to stay.” 

“T’ll build ye a fire and then go 
on up the mountain a bit. Solitude 
is good for everyone. Just open 
your mind and let the good thoughts 
linger.” 

Rose stared at the solemn face. 
These mountain-folks had quaint 
ways of speech. She wondered 
how her uncle had been able to live 
in the eerie quiet where only the 
tree-whispers crept in through the 
stout walls. “I always supposed 
city people had quicker minds than 
those living in the wilds. Yet he 
told me to open my mind and his 
inference was that it was as thick 
as these walls,” she told herself, 
standing in the arched window set 
deeply in the three-foot wall. 

There were valuable antiques and 
a tall black candlestick with 
candles. It was taller than Rose 
and she took a wax taper and 
lighted them, acting on a whimsical 
impulse urging her to reconstruct a 
scene familiar to her uncle. The 
wicks were all blackened so she 
knew he had been illumined by the 
tiny flickering lights. 

Old Andy had built a roaring fire 
and departed, promising to return 
soon. 

Fascinated by her unfamiliar sur- 
roundings she wandered about the 
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house, pausing by a black oak chest 
that had a vivid painting set into 
the lid. ‘This would make a gor- 
geous dower chest. It is Spanish 
and the corners are exquisite.” The 
chest stood in an embrasure behind 
the wrought iron candlestick. Peer- 
ing down to see the painting she 
found a wall fixture and pressed the 
switch. Instantly the room sprang 
into brilliance, blue and hard, were 
the streaming lights. ‘Maybe that 
light was good for color values,” 
muttered the girl vaguely, knowing 
little of art. Then she stepped back, 
startled. The cross-shaped house 
was painted on the chest but the 
winding roadway was thronged with 
figures. Up and up they trudged, 
their faces alight with anticipation 
and in each hand glowed a lighted 
candle. Above the grey stone were 
stars entangled in the bare branches 
of the trees, some glittered from 
the evergreen leaves, making her 
think of living Christmas trees. 
And, above the dim white moun- 
tain tops the winter sky was black. 
On the steps stood a priest. 

“Dedication,” ran the legend be- 
low the painting. 

Wondering she opened the chest. 
On the inner side of the lid was 
another painting. This pictured a 
rude wooden hut with crazy can- 
vas covers stretched at either end 
to enlarge it. One woman knelt on 
the steps, her hands folded in 
prayer. 

Rose looked at the bleak build- 
ing, the roof heaped with snow and 
ice, the foundation sagging and the 
sleet whistling about the shawled 
head. What could that mean? 
Below Denis had written: ‘“With- 
out vision we perish.” 

For a long time she sat before 
the leaping flames. The personal- 
ity of the artist, whom she had met 
only once, seemed to soak into her 
consciousness. He had loved 
beauty, his possessions proved that. 
He had been loved and _ that 
connoted qualities that would 
induce love. Old Andy did not seem 
to be one who made friends lightly, 
yet Rose had surprised real grief 
in his tired face when speaking of 
Denis. 

A rapping ...a shaking of the 
quaint bronze knocker — finally 
aroused Rose who knew, as she 
hurried to the door that the noise 
had been going on for some 
minutes, to a sense of the time. 


“T wondered if anyone had fed 
Don.” 

“Come in out of the cold,” Rose 
stepped aside as she spoke, wonder- 
ing who the caller could be. “Who 
is Don?” 

“Mr. Denis’ dog. I knew the 
house was closed but I couldn’t be 
sure about the dog.” 

The little old woman dragged her 
feet as she approached the fire, her 
hands making odd wringing mo- 
tions, whether from sorrow or cold 
Rose could not tell. 

“Probably Andy took Don back 
after—they were friends you know, 
my uncle and Andy.” 

“To be sure but Don would not 
stay away. I have brought bones 
twice for him. Today I saw the 
smoke and I came up on the steps. 
I wish—I wish Mr. Denis— was 
here.” 

Rose pushed her guest into a 
deep chair and stirred the fire. The 
cold was increasing and a rising 
wind sobbed about the house. 
Strange how Denis was beloved 
and she had thought him a selfish 
old hermit pampering himself in 
the mountains. “You would like a 
cup of tea, perhaps? I can make 
some.” 

Delia King looked up. “The 
master used to say that. He has 
an electric stove and he’d go put 
his fine copper kettle on and joke 
me about my big appetite. Many’s 
the time I’ve come when I had no 
food for—why do I bore a fine 
young lady like you? You have 
never gone hungry and cold, have 
you?” 

Rose’s heart drummed. Hungry 
and cold, she felt, somehow, 
ashamed of her radiant well-being. 
She was young and happy, she 
lacked nothing but wealth—of com- 
fort she had plenty for she earned a 
good salary. “I’ve been fortunate,” 
she made quiet answer, and went 
into the compact kitchenette where 
Denis had a generous supply of 
groceries in the steel cupboards 
built into the walls. She found a 
man-size tea-wagon and filled the 
glass shelf with dainties. There 
was tea and jam and sandwiches 
spread with tinned ham and a 
plate with gay fluted edges of pink 
held assorted cakes from a big tin 
box. 

“T’m hungry,” remarked Rose. “I 
hope we can eat everything here so 
I shan’t have to put anything away. 
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Tell me about my uncle, will you?” 

Delia, once the hot tea had put 
heart into her, talked on and on. 
“We'll miss Mr. Denis sorely, he 
always had a joke to cheer a body. 
When my grandson ran away, leav- 
ing me all alone, I was pretty bitter. 
I called him a wandering stone and 
said he’d never gather moss.” 

“And what would he be doing 
with moss? If a stone rolls away it 
will likely roll back. He’ll be back 
some day in a fine car, Delia. And, 
while you are waiting for him, just 
come and chat with me. I get 
lonely at times.” Delia folded her 
twisted fingers and peered across 
at her silent young hostess. ‘“That’s 
the way he did, just cheered a body, 
did Mr. Denis.” 

“There is someone at the door,” 
Rose began, just as the door 
opened and a fine grey dog entered. 
His back had snow on it but he did 
not shake. He just stood staring 
around with mournful eyes as 
though seeking his master. 

“Come here, Don.” 

A grey paw was put on her knee 
after some sniffing. 

From some inner pocket Delia 
produced a bone and offered it. 

Don made no move towards it. 

“T’ll give it to you outside,” 
decided the old woman, wrapping 
her ragged shawl around her firmly 
and pinning it. ‘Don can’t bear to 
eat here—now.” 

“Thank you for the nice tea, miss. 
Will ye be living here now?” 

“Oh, no. I live in Chicago. I’m 
going to sell the house. Next sum- 
mer I’ll go abroad. Is there any- 
thing here you would like to re- 
member my uncle by? Maybe this 
big chair?” 

The hollow-eyed face turned 
away but Rose saw the tears on the 
withered face. “The chair would 
be grand, miss, but I’d rather have 
a picture he painted.” 

“You shall have both. I'll ask 
Andy to have the chair taken to 
you. Now we'll find a painting. I 
want you to look at this Spanish 
chest. What does it mean, do you 
know ?” 

“Of course.’ 

“Well, what?” persisted Rose, 
amazed at the change that had 
come over the talkative old person 
who now pursed her mouth in sil- 
ence. 

“Mr. Denis said one must have 
the vision to understand life,” 
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slowly and with precision the words 
fell upon the silence that was 
broken only by the wind-whispers. 

“And there’s another here,” Rose 
opened the lid. 

“He painted me there. The 
church is deserted now. A piece 
of the roof caved in and a child 
was hurt. We will have no church 
now until—I don’t know when.” 

Into the gay and somewhat 
worldly mind of the young girl 
seeped a strange idea. She had 
wondered why Denis had 
made a visit to his home a 
condition for _ inheritance. 
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catch of her breath she opened it, 
wondering if she ought to look 
through it. A strip of paper fell 
out. 

“You may read this, Rose. I am 
leaving it for that purpose. And, 
when you have finished it I wish 
you to do as your heart dictates. 

“I wish now I had sent for you 
before—I know the time is short. 

Love, 
DENIS.” 

It was in one of the last pages 


that she found what she felt must 
exist, an idea of his wishes. 

“These mountain folks have just 
one joy in life—the Gleam of Reli- 
gion. They need a church and I 
have no money to build them one. 
In summer Father Francis can lead 
them in devotions in the open air, 
now that their rude building is un- 
safe. But, in the winter what are 
they to do? I have made many 
plans but I don’t know. Without 
money one has little power. I 
thought of leaving the house 
to the church, that would 
solve it well, but I cannot 





The trip had been costly and 
uncomfortable because of 
the bitter cold. 


She gave Delia the picture 
she selected and sped her on 
her way. She wanted to be 
alone to think. With Don at 
her feet she sat almost mo- 
tionless, staring into the 
heart of the fire as Denis 
must have done. And into 
that glowing mass of embers 
she fancied she read a 
church unsafe for use—a 
group of people wandering 
from their faith because of 
no house of God. 

She tried to open her mind 
to Denis’ wishes. He had 
some reason for stipulating 
that she spend at least one 
hour in his studio-home. 
The change from the bril- 
liant lights of Chicago, 
where the roar of the city 
never ceased, from the 
laughter and music that 
sounded unceasingly, be- 
wildered her. Dusk was 
gathering outside, snow beat 
at the Gothic windows now 
and the wind had died down. 
She seemed to be alone in an 
eerie world with only a 
grieving dog for company. 

Presently she opened her 
handbag. She would make a 
list of what she desired kept 
from the sale. She intended 
to keep all of his paintings 
and the Spanish chest and 
buhl cabinet. She went to 
the cabinet and opened a 
tiny drawer while Don 
sighed and followed her. 

In the last compartment 
she found a brown book with 
diary traced upon it. With a 





THE SANCTUARY LAMP 


The faithful, little ruby light, 


Within a cup of gold, 


To countless souls is sending forth 


A message, sweet and old. 


To worshippers, to burdened hearts, 


Its tongue of flame doth speak, 


For o’er and o'er, it whispers, low, 


” 


“He is here, Whom you seek 


When deserted, the hallowed place, 


The last adorer gone, 


All through the long and silent night, 


The little lamp shines on. 


Dear Prisoner of love, Divine, 


How lonely must Thou be, 


When left with but the altar light, 


To keep Thee company. 


My gentle Saviour, how I yearn 


With ardor, to atone 


In some small way, or comfort Thee, 


When Thou art all alone. 


Oh, Love! may my heart be as a lamp, 


Thy grace its cup of gold, 


And from its depths, in fervent prayer, 


My love for Thee be told. 


In spirit, at some lonely shrine, 


Where Thou art least adored, 


There, let it burn and beam for Thee, 


My Jesus, loving Lord. 


And may its feeble rays reach out, 


To beckon other souls, 


To guide them to their changeless Friend, 


The Friend, Who all consoles. 


Oh, set aflame this lowly heart, 


To burn both night and day, 


Until, for purest love of Thee, 


It burns itself away. 


—C. M. 


bear to leave my only rela- 
tive out of my will... .” 

Rose understood then. 
Denis Clark loved this 
young, almost unknown, 
niece, loved her for the 
memory of that single meet- 
ing and still he wanted his 
friends and neighbors to 
have the solace of religion. 

Old Andy came in slowly. 
“Guess you will be ready to 
start back, Miss. I’m late, I 
took old Delia home, she 
was pretty tired.” 

Rose turned a_ glowing 
face on him. “I opened my 
mind and I—I guess I caught 
the vision,” she murmured, 
her slim hand patting Don’s 
head. I want to find Father 
Francis and find out what I 
must do to give my uncle’s 
house for a church.” 





APPRECIATES HIS 
ROCK-OF-PETER 
BOND 


The following letter of ap- 
preciation comes from London. 
E. H. and H. D., Joint Bond- 
holders, man and wife: -“I do 
not know how to thank you 
enough for the wonderful gift 
you have given us both. This 
is about the biggest surprise we 
have ever had. I shall never 
forget it as long as I live. I 
am having the “certificate” 
framed, for I am ever so proud 
of it. I shall do my utmost in 
the future to become a bigger 
holder. 
Mrs. D. and I send to you and 
all our heartfelt thanks, I will 
pray that God will bless abun- 
dantly the Rock of Peter Foun- 
dation.” 


Rock-of-Peter Bond 














Olliver 
imprin 
Dublin 


a very 


tion o1 
wide f 


gious 


mover 
her b 
ry 

she g 
ing t 
the ¢ 


ROM 
Rey 
Oat 
Pri 
Thi 

senge 

Papa 

Cathy 

avera 


say t 


ist 


ist 


ie. 
ad 














THE 
Father 
FP. 


J 
$3.25 net 


PARABLES OF OUR 
Marie-Joseph Olliver, 
& Sons, New 


LORD. 
O.P. 
Kenedy York. 
Translated from the French of Pere 
Olliver by E 
imprimatur of 
Dublin, this ve 
a very Incid and impressive interpreta- 
hould find 
and reli- 


Leahy, and bearing the 
Archbishop 


me serves to bring us 


Byrne of 





tion of the Parables, and it 
wide favor among our clergy 


gious 


THE VEIL OF VERONICA By 
Von Le Fort, (translated by 
Conrad M X. Bonacina) Sheed 


Fifth Ave., New York 
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ROME AND REUNION Edited by 
Rey. E. C. Messenger, Ph.D., Burns, 


Oates and Washbourne, London 


Price, 3s, 6d 

This it riant work of Dr. Mes- 
senger, collects in one volume, various 
Papal documents which explain the 


Catholic 


average man, and we would venture to 


position on Reunion. The 


say the average Catholic, is practically 


unaware of Rome’s reason for reject- 
ing all the reunion schemes submitted 
to her, based as they are on a spirit of 
compromise. This work will enlighten 
such 

Dr. Messenger divides his book as 
Reunion” ; 


follows: “Invitations to 


“Principles of Reunion”; “Application 
of Principles’; “Decree and Prayers.” 
The book is of 


English readers because Dr 


special interest to 
Me ssen- 
ger reprints Leo XIII’s “Invitation to 
the English People.” The Bull Apo 

tolical Curae—examining Anglican 
Orders and the very little known letter 
of the same Leo XIII 
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CHRIST AND THE ROSARY. James 
B. O'Brien, Bros., New 


York, Chicago, and Cincinnati. Price, 


Benziger 


contents of this 





little 
book for October Devotions, and for 


valuabl 


all the year, consists of a Prologue and 


Chapters’ entitled: The Light of 





Grim 
Mysteries The 
Darkest Hours and The Glorious Mys- 


Joyful Mysteries 


Sorrowful 


Promise 


Shadows 
teries 
A RECALL TO DANTE By Alice 


Curtayne. Macmillan Co., New York. 


Price, 





Miss Curtayne’s works do not need 
iny commendation from us and_ this 
sketch of Dante and his great works 
is an outstanding one. 

The book concludes in a series on 
‘Some of the aspects of Dante's faith.” 
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We have received so many book- 
lets from various sources that we 
can do no more than list a few of 
them. All of them serve a useful 
purpose and we specially commend 
them for distribution through the 
book-racks of our churches or 
through our parochial schools. 

Brief Catechism of Catholic Action. 
ntral Verein, 








Central Bureau of the ¢ 


3835 Westminster Place, St. Louis, 


Mo. 10 cents per copy. 
Shall I Marry a Non-Catholic? 
Rey. Dr M 
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ville Ave., Chicago. 10 cents 


Cardinal Manning, Prince of Action, 
Edward V. Dailey Printed 
and distributed by Our Sunday Visitor 


Huntington, Indiana. 10 cents. 
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Press, 
Manual of the Eucharistic Crusade 
by Rev. Gregory C. Rybrook. Issued 
by the National Bureau of the Eucha- 
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BOOKS WE RECOMMEND 
MY FAVORITE PASSAGE 
FROM DANTE, by Rt. Rev. 
John T. Slattery, Ph.D. ...... 3.75 
THE ETERNAL MAGNET—A 
History of Philosophy, by Sieg- 


DT statesndddedsucdnees 4.00 
INNOCENCE AND IGNO- 
RANCE, by J. Elliot Ross 
CS.P., Ph.D eter ae . 2.00 


SPIRITUALISM AND RELI- 
GION, Can you talk to the 
Dead? By Baron Johan Liljen- 
eS eS 

EUCLID OR EINSTEIN A 
Proof of the Parallel Theory 
and a Critique of Metageometry 


eS ae errr 4.50 
SONGS OF CREELABEG, by 

Bev. F. 1, Carroll, C.BC.. ..025 1.75 
ROME AND THE WHITE 


HOUSE—POPE AND PRESI- 
DENT—“A PARALLEL” By 
James A. Hyland, C.S.Sp., M.A, 1.35 


GREAT WIVES AND MOTHERS 


By Rev. Hugh F. Blunt ....... 3.00 
WHY GOD LOVES THE IRISH 

By Humphrey J. Desmond .... 1.90 
THE INVINCIBLE IRISH, by 

ge eee rere 1.50 
TIPPERARY, by James H. Cot- 

COP, Eats OF ERG. cssessccee BOO 


YOURSELF AND THE NEIGH- 
BORS, by Seumas MacManus.. 2.00 

THE STORY OF THE IRISH 
RACE, by Seumas MacManus. 3.00 

MY UNKNOWN CHUM (Ague- 
SS Treen - 


THE DOCTOR’S WOOING, by 


COPS PRUNE 0 0c.c0s00 soos wee 
JUST STORIES, by Gertrude M. 
EMME eo Vec ate Rine kivaheadee . 1.90 


JUST HAPPY, by Grace Keon... 1.90 
CLYM, by Mary V. Hillmann.... 1.00 
AWAKENING AND WHAT FOL- 


LOWED, by James Kent Stone, 
ee AsdeE. kos tscsccsaccedcs 1.50 


CHILD OF 


Christian 


MiKo oi oats 2h.065 404404508 1.50 
CURE OF ARS, by Kathleen O'Meara 
PERMA REEAW ESA wh OS5.300 09008 25 
PATCH, by Patrick J Carroll, C.S.C. 
PeRnIvO a vecbeoninaese oo» 1.50 

MISS PRINCESS, by Esther W. Neill 
Sense SERAbA ESO s Rkbiadee bod 1.50 


Address Orders to: 
THE GRAYMOOR PRESS 
Peekskill, N. Y. 


%& UT OMNES UNUM 








I call for the prayers of all those who have known me, of all those who have loved me. 
—St. Ephrem. 

















THE FAITHFUL DEPARTED 


We commend to the prayers of our Readers the souls of the faithful 
departed and particularly the Deceased Subscribers and Near Relatives 
whose deaths have been reported to us during the last month. For them 
collectively a Set of Thirty Masses will be said by a Foreign Missionary 
Priest. The number thirty has been chosen because the custom of saying 
this number of Masses for the repose of a single soul is very ancient, being 


commonly known by the name of Gregorian Masses. 


Since these have 


proved so efficacious for the individual, a set of Thirty Masses said on 
thirty consecutive days must also prove efficacious, although the number of 
souls prayed for be many, for the power of the Holy Sacrifice is unlimited. 


Rt. Rev. Msgr. Thomas Carroll, Rt. 
Rev. Msgr. Francis Henry, Very Rev 
John P. Clancy, V.F., P.R., 
Godfrey Schilling, O.F.M., 


E. MecCorry, Rev. Louis F. 


Father 
Rev. Patrick 
Schlath- 
oelter, Rey. Fr. Latulipe, Rev. Thomas 
B. Dougherty, Sr. M. Josephine Fitz- 
McDonald, Thomas 
Sellinger, Mrs 
Anna Donnelly, George Hart, Mrs. 
York, Mrs. Mary Schimmel, John B. 
Curran, Mrs. Mildred E. Wenzel, Mrs. 
Albert Johnson, James Gallagher, Mrs. 


gerald, James 


Sellinger, Lawrence 


Julia Fox Lindimore, Lewis Lindimore, 
Thelma 
Dietrich, Mrs. Thomas O'Rourke, Mrs. 
M .Hanley, Mrs. Katherine E. Mars- 
den, Thomas Gallagher, Mary Corri- 
gan, Maria L. Eagen, Mrs. Mary Anne 
Burns, William Moore, Charles Mece- 
Laughlin, George Mary 
Fleming, Mary Shea, Mary O’Geran, 
William J. 
Fox, Peter Brady, Catherine Warren, 


Genevieve Hennessey, Mrs. 


Ryan, Mrs 
Dalton, Margaret Lavina 


Joseph F. Talsky, Miss Helen Raycroft, 
Miss Nellie M. Garvey, Mrs. Marcella 
Manchester, Miss Anna Frank, Edw. J. 


and Mary Kelly, Edward J. Kelly, 


Jane Malone, W. T. Grooves, Austin 
McDonough, Bernard Kernstens, John 


Fox, Elizabeth McGee, Mrs. John 


Burns, Patrick Maylan, Miss Malone, 


Mrs. Maria Maylan, Mrs. Ellen Gatens, 
Magdalene Loughlin, Thornton S 
Givum, Timothy Fitzpatrick, Catherine 
Hurley, Michael Hurley, John Troohig, 
Andrew Winn, John Carson, Mar- 
garet Kane, John Kiley, William Car- 
mel, Jacque Grandchamp, Genevieve 
Mary \. O'Donnell, 
Adelbert Ste Marie, John Cloonen, D. 
R. MeGrath, Ellen Delmore, Mrs. Vic- 
toria Tarantino, Mrs. Theresa Hartzig, 
Martin Whalen, Andrew Corcoran, 
Margaret S. Murphy, Mary O'B. Leyn, 
Nicholas W .Doheny, Denis Dore, Mrs 
B. T. Morley, Daniel J. Danneker, 
Catherine Warren, Mary Laba, Agnes 


Grandchamp, 


Fairfield, John J. Glynn, Edward Pat- 
rick Carney, J. V. 


Casey, 


Burgevin, Charles 
Fitzgerald Annie 
King, Elizabeth Delaney, Henry Hess, 
Bridget Grennan, Katherine Hird, Mrs. 
Mary Sullivan, Mary J. P. McGee, 
Marguerite M. Carr, Anna E. Had- 
dock, John C. Stump. 
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